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The Prologue, 

T yyo houfhold Frends alike in digmtie, 

(In faire Verona, where we ley our Scone) 
From ciuill brojles broke htt o enmitic, 
yyhofe ciutll wane makes ciuill hands vneleane . 
From forth thefatoll lojnes ofthefe twofites, 

A poire ofprre-croft Letters toeke their Itfe : 
yyhofe mtfaduentures, piteous ouerthrowes, 
(Through the continuing of their Fathersflrtfe* 
And death-marktpaffage of their Parents rage) 
Is now the two howres traffique of our Stage . 
The which tf you with patient cores attend\ 
yykat here we want wee l(Indie to amend. 
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Thcmoftexcellent Tragedicof 

Romeo and Juliet, 

Enter i. Serning-men of the Capolcts. 

G Regerie,ot my word Ift carric nocoalcs. 

2 No, for it you do©, you (hould be a Collier. 
v / If I be in choler, lie draw. 
a Eucr while you Uue, draweyourneckeoutof the 
thecollar. 

t I ftrike quic kly beingmoou’d. 
a I, but you arenot quickly moou'd to ftrike, 

/ A Dog of the houfe of the Meuntagues njoncs me. 

. 2 To mooue is to ftirre, and to bee valiant is to (land 
toit: therefore (of my word) if thou bemooudthou'c 
runneaway. 

7 There’s not a man of them I meete, but He take 
the wall of. 

2 That fhewes thee a weakling, for die weakeft goes 
tp die wall. 

/ Thatstme, therefore Itafaruftthe'men from the 
Wall, and thruft the maids to thewalls: day, thou (halt 
feclamatallpeeceof fiefh. - ; -» 

* Tis well thou art not filh forifthouvtcn thou 
Wouldft be but poore lohn. 

7 Ileplaythetyrantjllcfirftb^tnwiththeiuaidsj^c 
off with tbdrhcads. , 

2 The hcad&ofthe maids? 

* *X 
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/ ftheheades of dici^iakks, or the MaidaiRcadev 
take it in what fence thou wilt 
2 Nay let them take it in fence thatfcclc it, but hccre 
. COfpes two of thoMounlatnef. A , ,. 

* Mrtirrffie kJruti^mfh 
/ Nay fearc not me L warrant tbt.e. 

4 I fearc them no more than thee,but draw. 

/ Nay let vateuct!^tew©tttwriid^tt^en\ begin 
firft. lie tell thee what Iledob, as Igoebyiie bite my " 
thtimbe,whieh is tfifgraoi'enotighifmey fuffer it, \ 
z Content, goc thou by and bicethy thumbe,|nd>c 
comcafterandfrowne..», l v 

• yMensu 'Daoyoubtteyour^thtHpbcatxs}-: : 

/ 1 bite my thumbe. P • ♦ ; 

zMoun: I but fA at vs? •; ^ • ; "J - 

/1 bke my thumbe, is the law on our ftdei: ! . 

.. -4-Now • !*• -• ' 

/ I bite my thumbs . .>Y 

2 i Mean: IbutflUtvs? Fitter Petieaelie e 

4 Say I, here Comes my Matters kinfman.. 

5 "hey drawee them enters Tybalt, theyfifht, tnthenotbf 
' Prince, otd kSc«ntagui%W£* wfe mid CapuJctiWM 
bis reife^and other Citizens and fart them.: ,v r 

’ " * '* * * . * . : \ 

•• Primn Rebellious mbie&s enemies topeaeo, ,::t 
On painc of torture,from thufc bloodyhaftdcs ’ ^ 

' TTlWwiW \VAYrmilteidp wfld weapons to the ground. 
Three Ciucllbrawlcsbrcdof anairieword,. / 

By iheoTAC4ptttetaQ&MoHnt.a$ue r . v 

' Haue thrice didurbd the quiet of oxit Seeds*.«! G. 'j 
Ifcucr.youdifturheourfcfccwagiinc*: ;■v!o :r 

vWr 
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of Romeo and Juliet. 

0 

Your lilies {hall pay the ranfome of your fault.* 

For this time eucry man depart in peace* 

Come Capulet come you along with me» 

And MouuUguf, come you this after nocne. 

To know our farther plcafure in this cafe. 

To old free Tovync our common judgement place, 
Once more on paine of death each man depart. 

Exeunt. 

M: wife. Who fct this auncient quarrel firfl abroach! 
Speakc Nephew,were you by when it began? 

Benuo : Here were the fenjants of your aduerfaries. 
And yours dofc fighting ere I did approch. 

Wife: Ah where is Romeo, faw you him to day? 

Right glad I am he was not at this fray. 

Ben • Madame, an hourc before ihe worlhipt futme: 
Peept through the golden window of the Eaft, 
Atroubied thought drew me from companic: 

Where v ndcmcath the groue Sicamoure t 
T hat Weftward rootetn from the Citties fide. 

So early walking mig^it I fee your fonne. 

1 drew towards him* but he was ware of me. 

And drew into the thicket of the wood: 

I noting his affe&ions by mine owne. 

That moft are bufied when th’are moft alone, 

Purfued my honor, not purfuing his. 

Moun: Black and portentous mufi this honor proue, 
Vnlcfle good counfaile doo the caufe rcmoouc. 

Ben: W fiy tell meVnde do you know the caufe? 
Enter Romeo. 

Moun. l neytherknow it nor can learnc of him. 

Ben: See where heis, but Hand you both afide. 

He know his gricuancc, or be much denied* 

B Mount* 
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The mojl excellent Trtgedie, 

Mount: I would thou wen fo happic by thy flay 
To hearc tme (hr’ift. Come Madame lets away* 

Benuo: Good morrow Cofcn* 

Borneo: Is the day To young? 

Ben : But new ftroke nine. 

Borneo: Ay me,tad hopes feeme long. 

Was that my Father that went hence fb fait? 

Ben • It was,what forrow lengthens Bomeosnowa. 
Bom: Not hauing that,which hauing makes them 
Ben: In loue. (fhort. 


Bo: Out. 

Ben: Of loue. 

Bo : Out of her fauor where I am in loue. 

Ben: Alasthat loue fo gentle in her view. 

Should be fo tyrranous and rough in P 1 ™^. 

Bo: Alas that loue whofe view is muffled lull. 
Should without lawes giuc path-waies to our with 
Where (hall wc dine? Gods me,what fray was here? 
Yet tell me not for 1 haue heard it all, 

Heres much to doe with hate, but more with Joue. 
Why then, O brawling loue, O lowing hate, 

O anie thing, of nothing firil create! 

Oheauic lightnesfedous vanitic! 

MhhapenCaw of bell feemingthinges, ^ . t 

Feather of lead,bright fmok^cold hr e,fickc health, 

Still wakingfieepe, that is n<5t what it is: 

This loue teele I.which feelc no loucin tliis. 
poefl thou not laugh? 

Ben: No Cofe 1 rather wcepe; . .... 

Bom: Good hart at what? . ' ^ • 

Ben : At thy good hearts opprefsion. 

Bo: Whyfuchisloucstranf^rcfsion* 


Gnefea 
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Griefes of mineownc lie heauieat my harr, 

W hich thou wouldft propagate to hauethetn preft 
With more of thine, this griefc that thou had fh ownc. 
Doth ad more griefe to too much of inineowne: 

Loue is a fmoke raifde with the fume of fighes 
Being purgde,a fire fparkling in louers eyes; 

Being vext,a fea raging with a loiters tearcs. 

What is it elfc? A tnadnes mod difcrccr, 

A choking gall,and a preferuing fweet. Farewell Cofe. 

Ben: Nay liegoealong. 

And if you hinder me you doo me wrong. 

Bo: Tut 1 haue lod my fclfe 1 am not here. 

This is not Romeo, hce’s fome other where. 

Ben: Tell me in fadnes whome Hie is you loue? 

Bo : What fhall I grone and tell thee? 

Ben: Why no,but fadly tell me who. 

Bo: Bid a ftekman in fadnes make his will. 

Ah word it! vrgdc to one that isfoill. 

In fadnes Colen I doo loue a woman. 

Ben: I aimde fo right, when as you faidyoulou’d. 
Bo: A right good mark- man, and fhee’s faire I loue. 
Ben: A right taire marke faire Cofe is fooned hit. 

Ro: But in that hit you miflfe, (hee’le not be hit 
With Cupi.ts arrow,(he hatlt Dundes wit. 

And in drong proofeof chaditie well arm’d: 

Gaind Cupids childifh bow (he lilies vnharm'd, 

Shec’le not abide the ftedge of louing tearmes. 

Nor ope her lap to Saint fencing gold. 

Ah fhc is rich in beautie,only poore; 

That when fhc dies with beautic dies her (lore. Excth 
Enter Countie Paris, old Capulct. 

Of honorable reckoning are they both, 

B i And 
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The mjt excellent Tragedie. 

And pittie tis they liuc at ods Co long: 

But 1 cauing that,vVliat fay you to my fute? 

Capu: what (hould I fay more than I (aid before) 
My daughter is a (hanger in the world. 

Slice hath not yet attainde to fourteenc yeares: 

Let two more fommers wither in their pride. 

Before (he can be tliought fit for a Bride. 

Paris: Y ounger than (he are happie mothers made. 
Cap : But too (bone marde are thefe foearly maried; 
But wooe her gentle Paris > get her heart. 

My word to her confcnt is but a part. 

This night I hold an old accuflonAl Fcaft, 

Whereto I hauc inuited many a gueft. 

Such as I loue: yet you among the (lore. 

One more moil welcome makes the number more; 
At my poore houfc you (hall behold this night. 

Earth treadding ftars, that make darke heauen light/ 
Such comfort as doo lufty youngmen Cede, 

When well apparaild Aprill on the heele 
Of lumping Winter treads, cuen fuch delights 
Amongfl frcfli female buds (hall you this night 
Inherit at my houfe,heare all, all fee. 

And like her moft,whofe merke moft (halbe. 

Such amongfl view of many myne beeing one. 

May (land in number though in reckoningnone; 

Enter Seruingman. 

Where are you firra, goe trudge about 
Through faire Verona fireep^nd feeke them out: 
Whofe names are written nere and to them fay, 
Myhoufeandfwelcomeattheirpleafurefiay. 

Exeunt. 

Jer; Scckc them out whofe namts arc written here, 

t. . J and 
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of Romeo and Juliet . *\ 

and yet I knowe not who are written here: I muft to 
the learned to Icarne of them, that’s as much to fay, as 
the Taylor muft meddle with his Lafte, the Shoomaker . 
with his needle,the Painter with his nets,and die Fifher 
with his Penlill, I muft to the learned. 

Enter Bemolio and R omeo . - . 

Ben: Tut man one fire burncs out anothers burning, 
O.ie painc is IeiTned with anothers anguifh: 

Turncbackward, and be holp with backward turning, 
Onedefperatc griefe cures with anothers languilh. 

Take thou fome new infe£tion to thy eye. 

And the rankc poyfon of the old will die. 

Romeo: Your Planton leafe is excellent for that. 

Ben: Forw'hat? 

Romeo: For your broken fhin. 

Ben: Why Romeo anthoumad? ; 

Rom Not mad,but bound more than a mad man is. 
Shtitvp in prifon,kept without my foode, 

Whipt and tormented.and Goddcn good fellow. 

Ser: Godgigoden,! pray fir can you read, 

Rom: Imineownefbrtuneinmymiferie. 

Ser: Perhaps you haue learned it without booker 
but 1 pray can you read any thing you fee?; 

Rom: I if I know the letters and the language*• ' 
Seru : Yeefay honeftly, reft you merrie. 

Rom: Stay fellow I can read. 

He reads the Letter, f . 

S Eigneur Martino and his wife and daughters. Counts* 
Anfclme and his beauteousf/fera,the LadifioiAdm of 
Vtruuio, S*igneurV\*ctmo,aHdhis buelif faeces, 
Mercutib and his brother Valentine, mine vnclt Capu- 
Ict hismfeanddaughter, mj fair* Atewr&oialifl tend 

B 3 Liuis 
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Tbe mejl excellent Treghlie] 

ZJuid, Seigneur Valentio and his Ctfcn Tibalt , Llicfo 
end the Imtlie Hcllena. 

A faire attembly, whether (hould they come? 

Ser: Vp. . __ 

Rtf.- Whether to Tupped 
Ser.- Toourhoufe, 

Rtf- Whofehoufc? 

Ser: My Matters. ■ 

Rtf : Indeed I (hould haueaskt thee that before 
Ser: Now il*c tc! you without asking. My Matter i* 
the great rich <Japulet % and if you be not of the houfeor 
MountagHes t I pray come andcrulh a cup of wine.Rcfc 
youmerrie. 

Ben: At this fame auncicnt fcatt of Cefuiett, 

Sups thefaire R offline whom thou fo loues: 

With all theadmired beauties o (yerona % 

Goe thither and with vnattainted C) e. 

Compare her face with fome that 1 (1 allfhew. 

And I will make thee thinke thy fwan a crow. 

Rtf: W/tenthedeuoutreligionoiminccyc 
Maintaines fuch (aKhood, then turneteares to fire£ 

And thefe who often drownde could neuerdie, 
Tranfparent Heretiques be burnt for liers. 

Oncliyrer than my loue, the all feeing Tonne 
Ncre faw her match, fince firft the world begun. 

Ben: Tut you (aw her faire none els being by. 

Her felfe poyld with her felfc in either eye: 

But in that Criftall feales let there be waide, ^ 

Your Ladyes loue,againft fome other maidc 
• ThatIwiU(hewyou(hiningatthi$feaft, 

And (he (hall (leant (hew well that now feemes belt 
Bern: 11$ goe along no fuch fight to be ihownc. 

But 
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pf Romeo dhd Juliet. 

' * • * 

But to rtioyce irr fplendor of mine owne. 

Enter Capuhts wife and Nitrte. 

Wife: • Nurce whtr’s my daughter call her forthro 
mec. . " 

Nurce: Now by my maiden head at twelueyeare eld I 
bad her come* what Lamb , what Lstdic bird , God forbid. 
Wber'sthis girle ? what Iuliet. 1 Enter Juliet. 
Juliet: How now who cals?, 

’ Nurce: Tour Mother. 

ltd: Madame I am here,what is vour will? 

W: This is thcmatter.NurfegiuelcaueaVvhit^wc 
muft talkc in fecrer. Nurce come back againl hauc re- 
membred me J thouTe heare our counfaile.Thou know 
eft my daughters of a prettie age. 

Nurce: Faith J tan tell her age unto a heure. 

Wife: Shct’s not fourteene. 

Nnrcec tie lay fourteene of my teeth, and yet to my 
tecne beitfpeken, J haue bat fare » {bee's not fourteene. 
How long is it now to Lammas-tide? • 1 
Wife: A fortnight and eddedayes. • 

Nurce.: Enenorodde , of all day os in the yeare come 
Lapnmas Eae at night{hall'fhebefourteene. Sufan andfhe 
Cod ref all Chr ifi an fottlcs were of.an age. Well Sufan is 
with God, {he was toogoodforme: But its I Jaid on Lam* 
mas Eue at nightfullfhe befourteene, thatjhallfhee ma¬ 
rie I remerntpr it well\ T isfnce the Earth-quake nowe e- 
leauenyeares, 4ndfhe was vteand 1 aeiter jhall forget it, tf 
ad the dates of the yeare vponthat day ’: for J had then laid 
wortnewood to my dug, fitting in the fun under tlx Done- 
. boufewalt. My Lord and you were then Mantua , nay l 
dobearea brat he: But as 'J [aid, when it did tafi the Worm - 
wood otfihenipfle ofmy aUg,& ftltitbitter, pretty fofe 
■ Ti " " . to 
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Tkemoft txtellent T ragedie, i 

r 

tofeeitteachieaudfideut with Uugge. Shake /jutth the I' 

Doue-houfetwntnoneedJ trow tobut me trudge, andftnce - | ; 

that time at is a leaven jure: fot-theniould\u\\etft ande ji 

high lone, nay by the Roode, Jhee could haue readied Dp and 
ddwne, for even tlx day before J hee brake her brow,ana then ' 

my husband God be with his foule , hee was a merrie man: 

Doji thoufallforward Illlict? thou wilt fall backward when 
thou haft more wit: wilt thou not Iulict? andby my holli- 
dam, the pretty foole left (Tying andfatdl. To fee how a 
ieaftfhall come about,,! warrant you if 1 f bculd Hue a hun- 
dred yeare, I neuerfhould forget it, wilt thou net Iulict? 
and by my troth fheflinted and cried I. 

Juliet: And flint thotwtoo, I pre thee Nurce fay I. 

Nurcc: Wed gee thy waits , God mar kc thee for his 
grace, thou werttbeprettieft Babe that euer I nurft,might 
I but liue to fee thee married once, / haue my wijh, 

Wtfe: And that Cane marriage Nurce,is the Theame 
Imeanttotalkeof: Tettmc/W/tf, hovveftandyouat 
fetted to be married? 
lul: It is an honor that I dreame not off. 

Nurce : -An honor! were not I thy onely Murct, l 
would fay thou badft fuckt wiftedomefrom thy T cat. 

Wife: Well girlc, the Noble Countic Paris fcckes 
thee for his Wife. ' 

Nurce: A man young Ladie, Ladie fuch a man at ad 
the world, why he is a man of wane. 

Wife: Summer hath not fuch a ilowcr. , 

Nurce: May he is a flower,infaith a vcryfto wer. >. ■ ( 
Wife: Well Juliet, how like you of Par/iloue.. 

Juliet: Ilelooketo like,if looking liking moue, 
fltit no more deepe will I engage mine eye, ;/1 ' 

Then your confent gittes length to make it flic,'. 

*• F.mter ctawuo. - 
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y lyfYimbdfithiliit', ■; 

* 

,. > fJtownC i Mad Jam you art fold for > fupfxr is rejdie * 
the Nurte tor ft its the Pantrie, all thtnges in extreamilut 
make haft for I majf begone to waste. 

Enter Makers with Romeo and a Page.- ».« V 

So f What fhall tltis fpeech bee (poke tor our eicufc? 
Or (hall we on without Apologie. * 'i 

Eemtoleo: The dateis outof fuch prolniitie, 

Wedc haue no dwinckt with a Scaric, 

Bearinga Tattars parutedbow of lath, u 
iSearingthe Ladies ltkcacrow-kecper: 
i>lor no withoutbioyke Prologue faintly fpoke 

* After the Prompter, for our entrance. ! • . . 

But let them meafure vs by what they will; ’ 

\Vee!e meafurethem a meafureand begone. 

Bom: A torch for me lam not for this aumbling, t 

Beeingbut heauiel will beare the light. 

Mer: Beleene me Romeol muft haue you daunce. 
Bom: Not I beleeue me you haue dancing (hoocs 
With nimblefolc?, 1 baueafouleof lead 

• So flakes me to the ground I cannot ftirre. 

Met: Giuc me acafe to put my vtlage in, f 

A vifor for a vifor,what care! 

What curiouseyedoth coatc deformitie. 

Rom: Giuc me a Torch, let wantons light of Inrt : 
Tickle the fcr.celes ruflies with their heeler: 

Fur (am proiferbd v% tth a Grand; ire pit rale, 
lie be a candlehoider and looke on. 

The game vva*sr.cre fo faire arid l am done. 

I *cr: Tr* d. '-.’s the mou'e.thc Cunliables o’d word, 
If *.!iov» be:;t Drn.wcc'c draw thee from tl.e mire 
Of d s ftirreucrenc r lone wherein thou flicks. 

Le«.:e this talke, v, e-b.irnc dav light here. 

C _ Esw: Jfay 
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7bct*4 

' Rw Nay than notfa. Mn: I tncirwfii4od¥tay, 

. Wcbwncoiiriightsbyoi#«^Uwpe^May, -'\ 
Takeorrgocd meaningforour iiidgcraentfita . *■ 

Three times a day *ere cnee in her right witfc i 
\i Raw; Sowemeanevvclibygotngtoth*»ask* 
Emm no wit to goe. i 

Ji/<r: Why Komco mayonc askel ; 1 j 
„ l\.cw: i dreamt a dr came tonight. - r d * f 

M er: Ardfodid i. w 9jm Why what w? yowl 
Mer: Thai dreamersoficnbe. r ■ ■ ■ !:^ (true* 

Row: .in bed z (lcrpewhil*th<y doe dreame thing# 
Mer: Ah diem fee QuceneMabhaih bin with you, 
Ben: QttecneMabwhatsthcJ r t n 1 

She 1$ the Fairies Midwife and doth com j, j >f 
inlhapenobiggerdianan Aggatftooe 
On the k refinger of a Burgotnaner, !.■* 0 • 

tYawne with a teeme of little Atom*, 

A thwart man fafektubenthey be a flerpe* ; 

Her waggon fpobes^ rama dcof Ipi^ners webs 
Thecouer.ofthe winges oiGtafltyjftper*, .,, • 

The tracesjrethe Moon«^Vin< waft* beaflW# 

The cullers crickets bonfcjdaftefh td^MH - V 

Her waggonerisafnuril&*V<QlKc4ftv . :: o■»•...> .7 
Not tiamcib big as is a Htrie worme, 

Pickt from the lafie finger of a ma de. 

And iothis/ortihegriJopsvp arid downc ; l i 

Through Loiters fcraiiws»and then they drfam of longl 
O’reCounierskntw:whoftrakoncorfiesdreatne / 
&re Ladies lips,who dfeame on kiffc (Irak: 

Which oft tbeangrie Mab With bliPm plagues 
Becaufe their braathes widtfweet meats taiiucdare: 
SoroetiracsihegalkfsorcaUwas lap, 
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AndthendreamesheoffmePngotirarute, *5 

And fomciime corats fkrwidiacidicpigstailey* ^ 

7 icklinga Parfonsnofeihat brsafucepe, 

Aird then dreames he ofanother bcnericc:. 
SometimeQ.cgallops orca (ouldiers nofc, 

And then dreames he of cutting (orrainc throats. 

Of breaches ambiifcados^ountermincs. 

Of hea'thcs Hue radome deepe, and then anon 
Drums in his care; at which he ftartes and wakes, 

And fvve^rts al’raier or two and (leepesagaiur. 

Thisis that Mab that makes maids lie enthcir bacle?, 

Ar d pror.es then) vs omen of good cariage. (the night* 
This is the verieMab that plats the manes of Horfcs in 
And plats the hliclbcksinfoulefluttifhhaire, 

W hich once vntarg'ed much mifromme breedes. 

Jt em: Peace,peace, thou talkft of nothing. , > 

Mer: Trnel ta'kcof dreames. 

Which are the Chi drejs of' an idle braine. 

Begot of nothing bgcvainefantalie, r J 

Which is anbiune a.fubitance a c the aire, f 

Ai dm^fe ipconftant than the windc, t 2 i ,m il ) 

V\ hich woqeseuen now the froleboweh oftfie north. 
And being^ngrcdpnftos away in hade, :;j<s Jl . I 
Turnirtg his lace to U»c deto*dropping Couth, jdfcics. 

■Sft}} Qnne,come, this windc doth blow vs froiu our 
Siifferhdvnc aid we (hall come too late. i)' 

at: 1 fecre too ear1ie,frr my minde mitgiuc* 

Some conffqhentc is hanging in the flars, 1 
Which bitttrl v begjns Itis learefull date-.. 

With this nighty acre’s nod e*pitTi the termc 
Of a difpifed »ifc,CA»fdc iu thi> bread, 

Bjfouic v.niucaciotlfiwohvilcckadi; ?.. . .i * . 

C i 
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The mti'tMmt dfr, 

Buthethath ^JgrftecM g^>firtyc<krtfe ‘" ,k 'Vh'vA 
Directs(t^ttk^^iUibsiitmldBeR;!->< <*• ■• fcrA 

Eater fUCzyv&tiwtih the L*eties.‘ .: iW* T 
Capa: Weloatnc Gentlemen,welcomeGentlemen^ 
Ladies that hapt their toes vnplagud with Corns 
Will lm» a bd u» w»ih you, an na my Miitreites,. 

Which of youjrihviUqowefaiciodaBCT? ' ■ * 

Shee that«*ka4tainck,ftpe I It fa*»ehatbOoWH .' > 
Am I cyraenetacyoandwi tofcm»e Otfutaben^eM 
More ii^srywkauesAtamd»«fetaWe» vp t (corat£ 
And^uaichdiehre(heroosDck|f^M (oehc^ ' ** 
Ahfirn,thhvTtok*brfjaneoflw»v9rt, •<■». j .» \ 

><by(uvnayi^9Darfl3dte^4p«ties'. '•>. o .* 

Foryouaruifaifcpa&ourflateMflgdiytt, ; ; A. 

HovvIonghaftncryouandlVTcrttaaMasW 
Cof: By. Ladk^r*thifaieyoar«ft«tlea& > ■•*• 

Cy: Tis not To mudi^iflnotib niudi 1 
Tisfincethcmari^ofi-i^rt^j.;-i : • yi.:rb;: * 

Come Pentecejl as cndckttcdnr *411,0 ; i< ;ihor:!. -j*? 1 

Some hue andtwam ywant^ ‘ / 

Ctf : Tis more, tisinore>h<sfeiinc t»ckterAr.»r L A 
i\S*p: WiUy»teHmethat*<»iiw»bafc, wt\. ' V 
His Tonne was buta Ward three ycaresagoe, > A 
Gisod 1 fbuthbt^urKOh youth’s a tolly thine. T 

MMamyAvtm iadfesmat that doth inrirh*he hand 
Of yonder KnighR Oftlcodoth icacbtiittdldMti* ’ 
Iwrnefcrig^ri -i f u » h*. -..j . .h-.'-.v. ! 

It feemes thchangs^pont|eichwl;gofnbht« 2 

Likea rich iewel&fea'#4i^/iekf*ip- ; • , ; cJ>bi»l 7 
Beautietoo richforvfe/oreiwhtosadearer -i,'nh<v* 
So (hines a fnovv-wtwe Swarttroupif^vv^thCW^es; 1 

Asthisfairc Udictkicrhci^cUbwesAoweSi » v 

■ ~ '* Tlwi 
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The meafuredone, ilciwtchher place of 0an<£ .' ’ » 
And touching hers, make happie my rude hand’ 

Did my heart loue till now? forfweare it fight, 
t neucr faw true bcautie till this night. . ; • * 

Tib: This by his voice ihould be a Mountague t 
Fetch me my rapier boy.. What dares the flaue 
Come hither couer’d with an Anticke face; 

To fcome and ieere at our folcmntrid 
Now Ay iheftocke and honor of my ldn* 

To ftr ike him dead I hold it fbrno fin. 

Ca: Why how now Cofcn,whcrfore forme you fo. 
T'i: Vncle this is a MounOtgue our foe, 

ArvilMne that is hethef comeinfpight, 
Xdfflockeatourkilenmkicthisn^ht. 

Cm Young tmtojn knot! I 

To. ItisthatviUamcXM*#. (man, 

t*: Let him akx^Jhcbeares him likea portly-gcntlc» 
Andtofpeaktttwb,rlarii»bragiof hitn, ? 
^^kfC^tnouiaMwd>pmdni\dymKhs 
I woo^nohferthcweahh ofallthhtowne, - - - \ 
tfore jn mvhotjfea&o him difparaganent: 

Therefore be quiet takeno note of him* 

Bcaro bte* pretence,and pur off thefc frownes, *». 

An ill befetaning femblauccfora feaft, T 

f ♦ **< whmfiiehavillaipc is a gueft, 
Bd#k*taduf*hfo». ; 

cm : He f^albe indured,soeto 1 layAefhall, > 

Am I the Matter ofthetotiK or you? 

Yom V not indurohiffri God ihaUmeiid my fotile 1 

Yo.. ;c io-kj a rm’tenieamongftmyfludls, ' *. 

Vdu*refei' 06 *fcea hoope,youic be the man. 
v fVrVocttdstfhiinc. - . 

v. » c j Cc Goe 
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Them&txctfU* Trafrjie, 

Ca (foe are a (auric kjlane.' ■ rniV , P*-r!T 

This triickc will Icath you one day i kuutyw hat,. • l X 
Well laid my IiarteadWqnict r- r -u»ol nrsri i 

Ml re ligluYeknaufc, or! will make you ^uict. (tinaj 
T tbatt: Patience perforce with wi JuH cholkr trvee- 
Makes my flelt tremble in tl.ci«^dtftcrciM greetings: 1 
I w ill w id draw, but this intrufion (ball > - . i > 
Now leaning lweer,cumiefMo bitter g»H. -> -j] < >T 

Rem: it I prrphanewithmy viwdcdichand,/ 4 
Thisholicll ri.ic^thegem’clinneisthik: »»i.KG’' T 
My. tips two blutt ingWgrims teady (land, V •.*..> 

To fmooth the rough touch with a gentle kiflV. • i"? 

Iuli: Good Rilgrhnc you doer, rang you r handitnO 
V liich mannerly dcuottonfrewcs hilos: •> ’ (muctfc 
Rr Saints haue hands which holy-Palmers touch, 

And Palme to Palme is holy Palmers kifle. i j} r 
Rem: Haue not Sai lts lips^nd holy Palitverf toot 

iuli: Yes Pilgrim e lips thatthey’tnuftvfc in prakrA 

Re: Why then faireijiniy’et lips do what hapthdoct 
They prav,yee!dthou,!caft lakh turneftvdHjparo I . 
1»: S2t us doc not moouc though: grant oerprak# 
forfakc. 11 ! *. • mi -r»v Jru!T 

Ro\, Then mooue not till rnypraiersefled! take, i 
Tims from mv lips,by yours my lin H p,» rgde. r |’. t 
in: Theqnauetnyjips the fitvthat they h«' c rook*. 
Ro: Sinnefrom my lips, O trdpaflclwccdy vrgdd T 
Giue me 'my finne agahte. bv 

In: YotikiJeby thcb'jokc. •» j;: \- 

NiTTfr Ma 'ame vmr wothtr caSef, ; ’ . / 

Bern: V hath tier mother? * „,v •• 

Nurfe i.Marrie Bitcheler her mother if the Lsiit *X:hf 
heufe^rtddgoaJ Ui)+n& a j Ptjt, W41 VWmn< I pur ft 
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her tUuther thatjoutdh withal/, 1 tel/yeu, be that 14* 
Uj bold of her jhallbone the chir.kes. 

Kom: \ifhct M euntaeua Ohdcareaccount, 1 
My life is my foes ihralL . ' , •* l . \:T 

Ca : Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gone,' 

Wc hauc a tnflingfooUife banquet towards, v v- \ 

They winder mbit tore, 

1 pray you let mcintreat you Ishfof, 

Well then / thanke you honeft G cntlcmcn, 

I promife you but for your company, 

1 wouldhauebmabeUanhouicagoc: / . . 

Ligjit to my chamber hoc. 

Exeunt, 

. lul: Nerfe, what is yonder Gentleman? 

Mur; The/runt and k are of old Tibcrio. 

■j Jul; W hats he that now is going out of dcre? 

2 J Nur: That di l tbtnke isyottg Pctruchio. (dance! 

Whats he that follow cs there that would not 
Nun:/ know not, 

ltd: Goelearnehisname, ifheberraried* 
Mygraucislikctobcmy wedding bed. 

Nur: H a uume is Romeo art a a Mountaguc, the onelj 

. foime of your greet tnetme. 

... Juh Myoncly Loue fprungfrem my onely hate* 
Too e^rly fcenc vnknowi »e,a: d knovvnc too late, 
prodigiousbirthof loueis this to me, 

T hat i fhould louc a loathed cncmie 

3 Phirfc: yyhdts thi*? what! thotf 

Juh Nothing Nurfe butarime l learnt euen now of 
, . oueidancflwith. 

Nurfe r Come jour metier fates for jctt> llcgotalox^ 
withjm, Mxeue*. \ 

• —— _ 2\wtsi 
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TkeJmjiexenSettoTregftlie, 

V. \, Enterktmetnlmt/ v/.t«tv\ 

••. .••*»*/.*\tvtS.«W “>k 

Jt*\Stalli ^forward and my fcarttffrtrcf 
Turncbacke dull earth and findcthy Center***/ M 
-tutor SftUtotHjttrcMMS <-''•1 :.. > 
£<w: .a la // 

Doe#. now heare he is wife, 

Vpon my life he hath ftofne hkty hM WW n P ka& ’ 

*«»: H«nmerh»vtaypndleaynJkteOrichafd wifll 
Call good Merckun t ^ -l J*<d wo;*, i .■= ji 
^ r: Call, ntfyjJer&MtlflftMfr * w Jr t' ‘ f 

^gw<?,m^manJnimon > paT»fe«fjllPdipt^f U He | «>> tHiM 
liken o5 ofafigh: (peek but one rime & 1 am &uHAed,cry 
but ay me. Pronounce BdtLoue ondtfciDe > ^yeaMto 
my goflip ve** one fsire WWd, <MttMkuime (toiler 
purblirroe fortnfc and heir earning utaAaw i apiAhee 
WKfhbtfotrim ; wheKydHd^ing^<fM*> tottedthe 
beg^vvetKh.Heebfcr^mettof/lconkntlheoby 
Kojaltndcs bright eye, high forehead,andfcar!cr S^;ter 
prettiefodreima}^tTeg,aftd<yuid(jnngth^h, ’amt the 
deinaipes that t Here adiacttir lie; that In thyllltoirflfii 

tiiouippfahrt^Vs*. '•*; ' • A '.nA 

Ben if he doe heawihaettoftMift anger Min. - 
tier: Tilt this canr Of anger himjtnarrreitbneflAiId 
raifearlpirjtirthis Midris circle of feme fa'angeittlMofo 
making it there to itanrttill ibehadtdM iyand cttphird* 
it downe.that vvere(bmc4pite. Kty>imi6eetkjiAfcfchi 
and honed,and in hi^MidriS name I cortiCfrfi 
\ofail<tvpMm,;. 1 >’ - . ' ^ 'V*\ 

Ben : VVcl! he hath liid himfelfe amohglVi^ofe trees, 
fTobecohk.rte<vWlthd>ylKimeT3it«t.i^hl, ? -tli v\\ - 
Blihdeinbis! juc,aiid belt belies the darK;- - " 
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>• *f Rmtm 

Mer: If lone be blind,lone will not hit th« fflalWj? 
Now will befit vndcr a Mcdlcr tree, ’ 

Andw^ijfcMifiris were tha t kindeoftruite, v 

As maidercill Mcdiep when they'tough alooc. i 

JihJbmeo that (he were, ah that the were • - 

Anopcn£r^tter4,thoua poprin'Peare. '■ '* 

Borneo Godnif^m, il’etomytrundlcbed: -’ 

This field bedtstoo coWfoo mec. 

Come lets away,fcrtisbut vainer ' ’ j- ' 
Tofeekehim here that mcancsnot tobcrfeimd. ' 

Ro : He iefts at lean that neuer felt a wound; 

But (oft,what light forth yonder window betakes! 
ItisrheEafyand /#//<* is the Sunnc, 

Arife lair e S nne, T aftd kill the emrnias Moone 
That iialreadie ficke ; andpale with gride: 

That thou her maid»art far more ntrethan (he, 

Pe not !>er maidrfiocc (heis rations; r ■ 
HcrvclUUJiutrieisburpalc andgre^v 
And none but foolcs doc wearc it, caft it oft 
Shefpeakes.but lhefaycs nothing. WUk of that! 

Her eye difcourfeth,l wifi anfwcreit, > 
Iamtocbold/KmottdraeQwfpeakes, ... 

Two ofthc^iteftfiarresin all die skies, N 

Hailing fotne bufines.doc entreat her eyes r 

To twinckle in their (pheares dll they returne; 

What if her py«&w&ctberr,ibcy in her head. 

The brightnes of ncncheekes would (bathe thofeftane 
Astteydighi dkahra Lascpe, her eyesin beauen. 

Would tn rough the airie region fireamefo bright. 
That ^desWdukbftag v ar<f thinkeirwerc cot night, 
Ohnow frelcariesdKrtheekdvbonherhand, • 

I would I were the gloue to tbatiunc haild, . 

M*' D _That 
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TMvImi^jtWfcihitcbcoHt. :. ' T r . 
Jul: AymC. / . Sj •. ,.t.o i \ ^ 

A <?/».• Sht fpeikc^Oh fpifoktflg^fibrfgjbfc AngtihA 
For tho^uttSe^OtJons tothi^jgbJji^<5n|-xwfcrjn!yA 
Asisawingcdtiifgcngffi'uf hottico ’. .-(head, 
Vmothewluwi’pnjriwdwoondringeyes,\ '■■<' ■ r*\ 
Ofmonalsthiiia(iibackctog«oe6n|iiA^.h » ' • A 
When he beftrides tbclafiepatihg cloud ta* ! 1 : u \T 
Andfailesvpotithebofcuncofthcaufc, / ,?!<•> 

/ ul: 'AhifioptWyRemea, wherefore arcthoii Romvtl 
Denie thy Father>and refijfc thy name, i 

Orff tbotjivHt riot He bm fwomc my lot*; ::rf! 

And il’e no longer {*a Gtpvtct. • 4 . b - * i ! "M 

Rom: bShatf rhearetnojd,otfliaUJ (pcaketo this? 
Jul: Tisbwtbyikaaiothto is mine cncmic. i . • f 
Whu^Jtttmiuiuc? Itisnorbacdnorfbote, * 

Nor arme,nor nor aniyoiher parti ; r c-nf 
Whatsina naptcfcThit which wcicall aRofc, ; 

By any othefnaiticwould fmell is fweet; 

So i?<w«would,vverchcnot Remce cald, - A 

Rctaine the diuinrperfeftion he owes: : v j x;i I 

Withoutthat title ifiwvpamhynatne; :. : .v I 

And for that name Wleth is no part dftheei 
Takealllhaoc, 

if o»*; I take thec at thy word, : 1; : . 

Call me butloue,ind il’ehenew-Baptififcj^ ! * 
Henceforth Lneticr will be Hotuba : • ’ . n 

Ju: What man art thau,ihat thus beskrfad in hfight>' 
Doeft durable omuy counfailc? : ■ *: ‘ 

. Rr Byanamelknownotbowtotellthce. 

My name deare Saint p hatefuIUtwhy’fdfe, ' 

Becaufeitif anenemietoihce,. ! i' • 

.. ... ' ' *UA 


Digitized by Google 



tf Hmt44*d Juliet, '■ 

> 

Had I it written I would teare the word. 

Id: My cares haue not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongues vtterancc,yct i know thcfourtdi 
Artthounotit<>;^anda . • 

Ro: Neyther fare SaiA t, if cy ther thee difpteafe, 
lu: How camft thou hether, tell me and whcrforeJ 
The Orchard wattes are high and hard to clime, 

And the place dcathconfidering who thouarr, 
ifanyof mykinfaenfadetheehere: 

Ro: By loues light wtages did I oreperch thefe wals» 
For florae limits cannot hold loucouc, • 

And what loue can doo>that dares loue attempt, 
Therefore thy kinfacn are nolet to me. ■> 

Id: If th^doehndethdetbcywilitnuniev thee: 
Rt: Alas there lies moreperrill in thine eyes. 

Then twCntieof thdr (words, lookethoubut fweete; 
And I am proofe agairti their ensnttie. .(here, 

Iul: I would noefor the world they (huld find thee 
Rm i haut nights cto?k to bidethcefrom their figjht, 
'And but thou loue me let them fade me here: 

Forliic were better ended by their hare, 

[Than death proroged wanringof thy loue. 
lu: By wbofe dire&aonsfoundft fbou out this place# 
Ru : By loue,who firft did prompt me to enquire^ 

I he gaue me counfaile and Hero hen eyes. 

1 am no Pilot: yef wert thou as fare 
As that vad (hore,wa(ht with the iunheft fea» 

I would aduenture for Rich Marchandtfe. 

id: Thou knowft the mafkeof night is on my facc^ 
Els would aMaiden blufh bepairit my cheeks; 
far that whichahouhafte heard mclpeaketonight, 
Paine wouldltWdloo fbuneafane iamedenie, 
ojT P 2 Wht 
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The 

What I haue I hs* T 

fyo&tMw*™! N^lfcwwihwww^y-V’ 

And I ;ywWLtafa*thy vv4>rd# tattf tbtttt facjrH, - - •' ‘ 

Thou maieft prtSttC&tffi^ '.t!) r -'^ A 5> >n ‘j°- 1 * 

At L^sra5M»rw»*b?¥ fnyfc*efa2«. /;■ ^ 

Abet* .CcH**er y tfthoti lonfc-pronouuccitfattbiully: 
Or it thou thinkcUm tod caTeiy vvdftnc, r - '-y 

I f e frow^caud fay.<be$:09y*^^'l* ruw kii J 

So thou wilt woo.e$ WmW fldt faf »W5 vtW^o* io ‘ 

Irttru*iiict^^^I«mtwfond, i / 

And therefore tbou nwica4htnkcmytauwttt , 

BiutrgftracgO^icttaitllcpro^mdrctrufc^' .- 

Than they thatAwenwwcunntsglni*»- 
Ii^!dW»KrhittikTr*^fobrf»Afionfdic,, !i il «\ 

But thaftlu»>atofcr-heardft: ; cre hvas wartt V - ' A _ 
My woe loutsPafsido: thtrelofep«inoat»f, /.h: >><. 
A«hootiiiputetWs:yf^n^lh^k>*i«i J r - 5 hn A - 
WNdtaie'daiik<^^»hb»thkk dfruurtftfc? -1 A 

/1Jgb wjndoebk^dMdoocl^c^fij^ii »a. 

That tips: with fine**tttbefefm»tt«« t0 P**jV ** , 

Iuh Ofvveaytinotby'the M6ogq*hc ttKonfttttir T 
That montttwfclntogetbirrhcrf itcledwrbC^ - tfiifatrt* 
lxaftthalibritwjdpirouehkawfc vtfiaWd .7; a 
£*:•Nowby: 1 t - S ::, »: a 

/«/: 'Naydoo aotfweareiataH, ; ^ r ^ ‘; 

Orif thouiweareiiwicarebylthijsgWfWWJfiHftj^ y '' 

Which arjtteJBdditf*dy Iduhifie,* ',^io - / >'• * 

. Andii’cbdeeueitfwri>.*.?/. d .;• »H; 1 • onr/on blue./;I 
.ytfrHfcm*iri$Hi*nlouc Az !i.- :iA m»ri r v ift \ 

« lut: Svetocinorat alythptigM 6oo\a*fitK t *- ■■ %■_■£ 
I h^)j jhnttii^in|WsrcoMcaaK)imgl«, ->u! 7j#hftf 
It is tou«dbhooibdtB^,tCNxwduiW> X bluo «v wuri 
, ’ -/ i Q .To® 
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of Romeo and Iul(ct \. 

Too lilcethe'lightning that dutfr cdafe to bee 1 
Ere one can fay it lightens. I heatc fome cotniniBg, 

Deare lot e adew,fwect Mount aye be true, 

Stay bu t a fetleand tl’e ctxne acaine. i- 

Ro: OblclTcd bleffed nighr,ifeafebeirgnjg^t,, . 1 
Alltbisisbmddpeatnelheafeandiee, ..7 
Too flattering true co be fubftaotiall. ; : 

iu[: Three vvordcsgood Romeoind good night in* 
If that thy bent ofbtooe behonourable? 1 * : . 

Thy piu-pofc>ii*rriage,feridineword tathomiw i . t. 
Byoneihatireprocuretocbmcto thee: 

Where and what time thou ttyiit perforate that right. 
And al my fortunes at fhyfootfc'h’e lay ,. \ 

And faJteW|fccbmy;bordt^ i YjI 

Rfrt lujtle^ixrStbtvaidUi^liJ^iiditJotebo^A^ia> 

theiabookev^- ’ * > ■ . . *’ T 

Bi^toaedua^ttr^ to fdioete iwidiheaaik looker 7 • 
/iKnAmo^Me^Ofovoiatlcnevsvoictv 7 h ?. .*» * 
Tolurethis Ta(feHgentlehacke againe •/ ... -*7 
Bondage is lioiHe and may not crie aloud, / 7.1 

El* Would I teare the Caue where Pccho lies 
Andraakeber airie voiccas hoarfeas mine, . ; T . 

WkHfdpiakiohof* (tiyRduueormxnK r * s l .it Att.'D 
Romeo? , >7 ;!.v*u«*tb5-.7. t wrvlulbo.'ovf.c;:A 
Ro: Iriimyfculetiha*eaflistpoornytutne, * ~ v >t7 
How fiU.erhwwt found lt^ten tongues in night. " 7 

/jf:';Ro«wb?j .<•—tv : . : -T 
Ro: Madam«i- $ TogO . s < n .7 tp IVj.t* sV/ 
Arv^awfU>«Wet«nmf»Mw^^fe^ : 77 
Ro: AtthehtKircbftnftNi ' .ff /■> '■ •' 7* 

Jnl: iyyiH nqtfaite,iis twcnticy fares tifftheft 1 
Romeo i hatioitfcgocttf*? wJi*<fit»thfebtickeJ c n i7I 
jy^ P } Rom 
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Themojlexcellent TrazeJie t 

R om: Let me ftay here till you remember if. 

1 ul: I (hall forget to haue thee ftill ftaiehcre, 
Rcmembringhow I louethy ccmpanie. 

Rom : And if e ftay ftili to haife thee ftill forger. 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Iu: Tis atmoft morning I would hau c thee gone. 

But yet no further then a wantons bird, 
Wholetsithopalittlefrom her hand, . 

Like a poreprilonerin his twiftedgiucs, * 

And withalilkc thredpulsitbacke againe. 

Too lolling icalous of his libertie. 

Ro: Would I were thy bird. 
lul: Sweet fo would I, 

Yet i fhould kill thee with much cherrifhing thee. 

Good night,good night,parting is fuchfweet forrow, 
Tliat I (hall fay good night till it be morrow, (bread. 
Worn: Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace on thy . 
I would that l were flcep and peace of fweet to rcfU 
Now vi ill I to my Gholtly fathers Cell, 

His help to crauc,and my good hap to tell. 

Enter Frier Francis. (nighr, 1 

Frier : The gray ey’d morne (miles on the frowning 
Checkring the Laftemc clouds with ftreakes of light, 
And flecked darkenes like a drunkard reeles. 

From forth daies path, and Titem fieriewheclcs: 

Now ere the Sunne aduance his burning eye. 

The world to cheare, and nights darkc dew to drift 
We muft vp fill this oafier Cage of ours. 

With balcfull weeds,and precious iuyeed flowers, v 
Oh mickle is the po\^erfull grace that lies A . 

In hcarbes,plants, ftoncs,and their true qualities; v 
For nought fo vile.that vile on earth doth liue,. * > ;i 

w But 
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: '«>f Rciht* ahA Julfet. 

But to thwawh foTrte fpeciall good doth gibe: 

Nor nought'ftxgbodjbut ftraind from that Zaire vie, < 

Reuolts to vice t.tt iflttimbles on abbfe: 

Vertue it felie tume^vice being mifapplicd, 
Andvicefomeutflesby action dignified. 

Witfusuhe' infant rind* of this fmaU flower, 

Poyfon hath reflderMl^and^deeinepoweR 
ftffchbixlr^ffflc!ft<x;,whh(harprtch«rtsechhan, 
Being tafled flaies licences with the hart' ' ' 

Twodich oppofed foes incampe them ftill, 
in man as well as herbes,grace and rude will. 

And where thfc worfcr isprcdominanr, 

Full foone the canker death ears i>p that plant. 

Kom: Good morrow to my Ghoftly Confeflfor. 

Fri: B(nedicite,yftax. carlic tongue to foone falutedi' 
Yongfortnckargucsa diftempereahead, (me? 
So foone to bid good morrow to my bed. 

Care keeper his watch in cuerieotd mans eye. 

And where care lodgetb, deep can ncucrlie: • 

But where vnbf ufed youth with vnftuft braines 
Doth couchhis limmes, there golden fleepe remaines: 
Therefore thy carlines doth me afliire. 

Thou an vprowf'd by fomediftemperature. 

Or if .not fo, then here J hit it righ 
Our R<?w 4 hath not bin a bed to night. 

Ro.Thclaft was tnie, the fweetcr reft was mine. 

Fr: God pardon fin,wen thou with R ifaltuc? '• 

R 0 • With Kefilinemy Ghoftly father no, 

Ihaue forgot that name,and that names woe. (then? 

fPri: Thatsmygoodfonne: but where haft thou bin 
R*.vi tell thee ere thoti aske it me againe, •’ ' ’ > 7 . 
1 hauc bin fcafting with mine enemie- 

Where 
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Themojl cittBeiHsTnte4i<* •' 

• • > o •- - '• ,Jt ' 

Where on the fedaine one hath wounded mec f j r**j ft?*! . " 
Thats by me wounded, both our remedies , r - > 7-vf 
With in thy help and holy phificke lies, ' i j'< rr>>{ .... 

I beafe no hatred blefTed matt rfer-loc - / ec; 

My.intercefsion likcwifc fteades my foe. . : a '] 

/r/^: Be pteine my fonne and homely in tby drift, / j 
Ridlingconfefsion findcs bttrridljngfkrift. , I ‘.*1 

, IUot: Then plamcly know n\yihamdcarck(u*bfefi ''! 
On thefaire daughter* of tkhcijMtet: t;». j l 

As mine on hers,lo hers Ijkcwifc on mine, > v.vT 

And all combiod, fane what thou muft combine r 
By holy marriage: wbere^and when,and how, ■ \> h^ 

We met,we woo’d,aqd made exchange ot vow«». j l 
11’c tell thee as ipafle: But this i pray, . :v >; v 
That thou confent to marrievstoday. •' A 

Frt: Holy S.fr&mit, what a change# herd : -'.Y 
isRa/a/mrwhoiriethoudidfHoue fo dearc • < • • . <> 


Sofooneforfooke, loyong mens louethen ties. > 

Not truelie in their harts,but in their eyes. ; * ; 

left Maria, what a dealc of brine 
. Fbthwafht thy fallow dicekedorJR^a/Wr 2 
How much fait watercaftaWay ki vvafle, ; iT 

Tofeafon!ouc,ihatofk>uedothnotttfte. • - a r 
The funne not yet thy fighes from beau on clearest • i 
Thy old grones ring yain my ancient cares, ■. ‘ \uO 

And loevpon thy chcekc the flame dothfifc, j,\ WJ' 
Of an old tearc that is not Waft* off yer. 
if cuer thou wen thus, and tbefe woes thiile, ' A 

Tbou andthefe woes wcreaH for v . T 
AflAMstlhou cSartgdc, pronourice tb^ fentedde then 
Women mayiftl^when ther’sttoftnengthin men. 

Ram; T nou chidftmc oft for lotting Jktptlitie. 

liritri 
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cf Romeo andluliet. 

Fr: For doating, not for lotting, pupill mine. 

Row: And badtt mcburic louc. 

Fr: Notinagraue, 

Tolayonein anothcrouttohaue, 

Rtm: I prce thee chide not, foe whom I loue now 
Doth grace for gracc,and louc foi loue allow: 

1 he other did not fo. 

Fr: Oh foe knew well 
Thy loue did read by rote, and could not fpell. 
Butcomeyong Wauerer, come goc with n>ec. 

In one refpeft lie thy afsiliant bee: 

Forthis alliauncemav fo happie proue, 

Toturneyout Houfooldsrancour to pure loue. Exeunt, 

’ .,* * * i « J 

, Enter tJlfercHio, Benuolio. 


tJMcr: Why whats become of Romeo ? came he not 
home to night ? 

Ben : Not to his Fathers, I fpake with his man. 

Mtr: Ah that lame pale hard hearted w ench, that %o- ' 
-Tormentshim fo,thathc willliire run mad. ( fa/tm > 

'< eJMtrx Tybalt the Ktnfnan of olde Capolet 
Hath fent a Letter to his Fathers Houfc: 

Some Challenge on my life. 

Ten: Rom to will anfwcre it. 


Mtr: I, anie man that can write may an (were a letter. 
Ben: Nay, he will anfwcre the letters matter if hee bee 
challenged. 

oJVler: Who , Romeo? whyheisalreadiedead : flabd 
with a white went hes blacke eye, (hot thorough the care 
with a loue long, the veriepinne of his heart cleft W’iththe 
blinde bow-boyesbut-foafe. And is hea man to encounter 

Tybalt? t; vi; • : 1 :** 1 ' 

Ten : Why what is Tybalt ? 


Mtr: More than the prince of cattes I can tell you. Oh 
he is the couragious captainc of complements, Catfo, he 

£ fights 
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The excellent T rage die ' 

fightes as you fing pricke*fong , kcepes time dyftance and 
proportion, rcfls me hi* minum reft one two and the thirde ! 
in yourbofo iie,ihcvery butcher ofafilken button,* Duel- 
li/i aDnillifijagciulcmanofthe very firfthoufc ofthe firll ' 
andfccoud cauie, ah the ltnmorcallPaffado, the Punto re- ! 
ucrfo,:hcHay. 

“Sen: 7 he what? 

Me. The Poxcof fuchlimping antique aflfc&ing fan- 
taliicocs thefe new tuners of accents. By Icfu a very good 
bladc,a very tali man,a very good whoore.Why graund- 
fir is not this a miicrable cafe mat we fhould be (hi atfli&cd 
with thefe ilrange flies:thefe fafhion mongers, thefe par- 1 
donmecs, that Hand fo much on the new forme, that they 
cannot fitte at cafe on the old bcnch.Oh their bones, theyr • ' 
bones. 

Ben. Heerc comes Romeo, 

M.m W ithout his Roe .like a dryed Hcring.Oflefh flcfli 
how an thou fifhified. Sirtanowishcfocthe numbers that 
Petrarch flowdin : Ltur* to his Lady was but a kitchia 
drudg,yct flic had a betterloucto berime henDido a dow- •; 
dy Cleopatra a Gypfle, Htrt and HtlUn hildmgs and harie- r 
tries tTkifhie agray eye or fo,but not to the putpofe.Signior 
Romeo bon iour,rhere is a French curtefie to your French * 
flop: yee gaue vs the counterfeit fairely yetternight, 

Rom: What counterfeit Ipray you? 

Me. The flip the flip,can you not conceiue? 

Raw.- I cry you mercy my bufines was great,and in fuch 
a cafe as mine, a man may ftrainc curtefie. 

Men Ohthatsasmuch to fay asfuch a cafe as yours wil 
conflraine a man to bow in the hams. 

Ram: A mod curteous expofirion. 

Mi : Why I am the very pinkeof curtefie. 

Raw: Pinke for flower} 

Mtr: Right. 

Raw: Then is my Pumpe well flour'd: 

Mtr: Well laid# follow me nowe that left dll thou hart 

wornt 
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cf Rmeomd Itdurl 

wome out thy Pumpe.that when the finglc foie of it is worn 
the left may rcmaine after the wearing folie ftnguler. 

Rc*>: O fingle foaldicft folie fingulcr for the linglcnes. 

Me. Come between vs good BemteUefor my wits fade. 

RmkS wits and fpurres.fwics & fpurres,or lie cry a match. 

Mer: Nay ifthy witsrunne the wildgoofcchale.I haue 
done: for lam furc thou haft more of the goofe in one of 
thy wits, than I hauc in al my fiue. Was 1 with you there for 
the goofe? 

llww: Thou wert neuer with me for any thing, when 
thou wert not with me for the goofe. 

Me: lie bite thee bytheeareforthatieft. 

R»w: Nay good goofe bice not. 

Mer : Why thy wit is a bitter Tweeting,a moft Hiarp fauce 

Rem: Andwasitnotwellferu’dintoafwectgoofc? 

Mer: Oh heere is a witte of Cheuerell that ftrctchcth 
Rom anynch narrow to an ell broad. 

Row: Iftrctchtitoutforthe word broad,which addedto 
the goofe,proues thee faire and wide a broad goofe. 

Mer: Why is not this better now than groning for Ioue ? 
w hy now art thoufociable,now art thou thy felfe, nowc art 
thou what thou art,as wel by arte as nature. This driueling 
Ioue is like a great naturall,that runs vp anddownc to hide 
b:s bable in a hole. 

Ben: Stop there. 

eJMt: Why thou vvouldft haue me ftopp ray talc againft 
the haire. 

'Ben: Thou wouldft haue made thy tale too long? 

M<r: Tutmanthou art decciucd.I meant to make it 
fiiortjfbr I was come to the whole depth of my talc?and 
meant indeed to occupie the argument no longer. 

Rom: Hcers goodly gcarc. 

Enter T^jerfi <*»d her metre. 

Men Afaik^afaUe.a faile. 

E a 2tor: Two 
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TbctXcclletn Tragedie 

B n: T\\ o, fw o, a flnrt ind a fmocke.' 

Ty wr: Tcttr, prcc the? giue me my fan. 

AJtr: Prccthee doo good Peter, to hide h*r face: for 
hcrfannc is the fairer of the rwo. 

2fyr: God ye goodmorrow Gentlemen. 

Mer : God ye good den fare Gentle woman- 
Is it gody -goodcn I pray yon. 

t Mer: Tisno ldfcIafliire)ou, forthebaudiehandof 
the diall is eucn now vpon the prickc of noonc. 

Nw: Fic,whatamanisthis? 

Ran : A Gentleman Nurfc, that God hath made for 
himfdfeto mat re. 

T^iir : By my troth well faid : for himfelfc to niarre 
quoth he ? I pray you can anie of you tell where one maie 
hndc yong Romeo ! 

Rom : I can: but yong Romeo will bee elder v\ hen you 
hauc found him, than he was when you fought him, lam 
theyongeftof that name for fault of aw'otfe. 

7i*r: Well faid. 

oJMtr: Yea, is the word well ? mas w ell noted, wife, 
ly, wifely, 

: If you be he fir,I defire fome conference with ye. 

Ben ; O, belike fliemcanes to inuitc him to fupper. 

Mer: Soho. Abaud,abaud,abaud. 

Rom : Why what haft found man ? 

eJMer: Nohare fir,ynlcfleitbcaharein a lenten pye, 
that is fomewhat ftale and hoare ere it be eaten. 

He Vooikes by them, andfwgt. 

An d an olde hare hore, and an olde hare here 
is veric good raeatein Lent: 

But a hare thats hoards too much for a fcore, 
if it hore ere it be fpent. 

Youl come to your fathers to fupper? 

Romi I will. 

Mer .; Farewell ancient Ladie, farewell fwectc Ladie.’ 

Exeunt BentoUo, Mneutto, 

<- •' 7{*rf; 
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Nur: Marry farewell. Pray what facie 
this that was fo full of his ropetipe? " v. ■ . 

Rem: A g’ntlemanNurfethatlouestohcafo hbnfelfe 
talkc, and will Ipeakc more in anhoure than hec will (land• 
to in a month* ■ ' 1 - ^ ' 



* 


2 ' 0 *’ • If hetdaudta ante thing agairtft mce, I'c take 
himdowtie ifbcwewhiftierthtnheis rifl cannot take him 
downe, 11c findc them that (hall: I am none ot his Hurt- 
gilhjlamnoncof hisskainesmates. 

' She tunes to Peter her mur. . r 

And rho*liltaa>knauc muft (Hind by, and feccitrtielacke 
vfe meat his plealiira. - , j • •- » 

•Pet: I fccnobodicvfdytfckt his pfeafufe, iflhad, f \ 
Would foo,ae bane drawen-e you know my toole is as loonc 
out as anothers if 1 fee time and place. - r , 

Wtr: Now afore God htfhithfo rest me, tharetferi^ 
member about mcquiucrs-tfiewiiieladce. But as I laid, my 
tadic bad me feck> yrewt, afldVhat Ihee bad me tell yce,' 
that lie keepe to my felfe: but if you foould lead hefinto a 
foolca paradice as theyfaye, it were averjegroflekindeof 
bebauieures they (ay, for the Gentle worn an is yon g. Now * 
if you fliould deale doubly with her, it were verje weake 
dealing, and riot t»ifc offered to ante Gentlewoman. 

• Mm:-. Nurie, commend me to thy Lsdie, tclllicrlpro- 
teft. 


Good heart : y faith Ik tell her To: oh fhc will be 
awynillweaiani 

Rem: W hy, what wilt thou tell her > 

Tfyr: That youdooproteft: which (as Italeit) is a 
Gentlemanlike proftcr. 

Rem: Bid her get leaue to morrow morning 
Tooome to ftirift to Frier Umtuee ceflr 
And flay thou Nurfe behinde the Abbey, wall, 

My manlhattcome tothee, andbrifrgaiong 
The cordes, made like atackledfodw, 

Whkhto the highcop -gallant of my ioy 

E 3 Miift 
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Tbe excellent Trage die 

A tuft be my conduit in the recite night. 

Hold, take that for thy paints. 

No.notapenictruly. 

R»m: 1 fay you Inall uot chule. 

Nwr: Well, to morrow morning fhe Hull not faile. 
Ii#wFare well, be tru(tie, and Ik quite thy piine. Exit 
N«r: 7«rr,takc my faint, and goe before. Ex.tmntt. 

Enter ItUiet. 

7*1 : The ctocke flroke nine when I did fend my NurfTe 
Inhalfe an koure (lie promilt to returnt. 

Pcih aps fhe cannot findc him. T hats not fo. 

Oh Hie is iaztc, Loues heralds fhould bethought!. 

And runuc more fwift, than haltie powder Herd, 

Do:h hucre from the fearfull Cannons mouth. 

Enttr N mfe. 

Oh now fhe comes. Tell me gentle Nurfe, 

Whatfayesmy Loue? - 

N»r.- OhIamwcarie,Ictmecreftawhile. Lordhow 
my bones ake. Ohwheres my man t Giueme fomeaqua 
vitz. 

1*1 : I would thou hadfc my bones, and I thy newes. 
N«r; Fic, whataiaunchauclhad: and my backe a to- 
therfide. Lord, Lord, what a cafe am I in, 

?;«/: But tell me fweetNurfc, what fayes R«we« t 
N *r: R onto, nay, alas you cannot chufe a man. Hees 
no bodic,he is not the Flower of currclie, he isnota proper 
man: and for a hand, and a foote, and a baudic, wcl go thy 
way wench, thou haft it ifaith. Lord, Lord, howmyhcad 
beates ? 

Ini : What of all this ! tell me w hat fayes he to our ma¬ 
nage 1 

N«r: Marry he fayes like anhoneft Gentleman, and a 
kindc, and I warrant a vertuous: where* your Mother f 
lull Lord,Lord.how odly thoureplieft f Hefaieslikea 

kinde 
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cfRmetto&hiiht. 

kindeGendenian,and n honcft, and a fertnou*; where* 
your mother? 

N*r: Marry come vp.oannotyou (lay a while? is this 
die poultvfle for mine airing boancc ? next arrant you! hiue 
done, euendoot your fclfe. 

ImIx Nay ftayfwiret'Nuife,Idoo inrrearcjhce now, 
Whatfaycs myLoue,Vny Lord, my Rm»» t 

N*r: Goc, hycyou ftraight to Friar L tnrtnct Cc!!, 

And frame a fculc that you muft goe to (hrift: 

There ftayes a Bridegroome to makeyoo a Bride; 

Now comes the wanton blood vp in your chcckes, 

I muft prouide a ladder made of coraes. 

With which your Lord muft clime a birdes neft foone. 

I muft cake paines to further your delight. 

But you muft beaivthe burden foone at night. 

Doth thisnewes plctfc you now ? 

ful: How doth her latter words rcuiue my hart. 

Thanker gentle Nurfc, dtfpatch thy btifincs. 

And lie not faile to meetc my Exeunt, 

Enter Row#, Ft hr. 

Roars' Now Father Lnnrenet, in thy holy grant 
Conftftsthe good of me and Infer. 

Art Without more words I will dooall I may, 

To make you bappie if in me it lye. 

Raw: Phis morning here fbc pointed wefhould meet}', 
And confumate thofc never parting band*, 

Wkrm of our harts lout by toy ning hands. 

And come Die will. 

Ft: I gcftefhc will indeed. 

Youths loue is quicke, fwifierthatl fwifteft (peed. 

Enter Initirt ftmtWhnfftpyind tmbrtKttlR*mer, 

See where (he comes. 

So lighr of fbosenere hurts therroden Rower: 

Of loue and ioy, fee fee the foueraigne power, 

Lafi R u o a 

Ram : 
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Tfo txctllw T ngedie 

Ron: My lulitt welcome. Asdooyrakingeyei 

(Cloafd inNightsmyds) attend the frolicke Day, 

So flo»»«hathcxpc&ed lulm. 

And thou irt conic. 

Jul: I am (if IbeD^y) r •' 

Come to my Sunnc: flunc foorth.and make rue fairc. 

Rom ; All beauteous fairncs d wdleth in thine eye*. 

hd: /?««/■« from thine all brightnes dotharife. 

Fr: Come wantons, come.tlic Healing houtes do palfc 
Defer imbracemeiws till fomc hirer time, ^ 

J 1 a rt for a while,you (hall not be alone, 

Till holy Church haue ioynd ye both in one. 

Rom . Lead holy Father, all delay feemeslong. 

Iul: Make halt,make hall, this lingringdoth vs wrong. 

Fr: O, fotc and fairc makes fweoied worke they fay. 
Hall is a common liindre tin erode way. Extent emnet. 

£nttr'Btnuo!tJ, Mtrcntio. 

'Ben • J prec thee good *W?rf*/wlcts retire. 

The day is hot, the C opt It arc abroad. 

Mtr: Thouartlikconcof thofe, that when heecomes 
into the confines of a tauenie, clapsmehis rapier on the 
boot d, and fayes, God fend me no need of thee : and by 
the operation of the next cupof wine, he drawes it on the 
drawer, w hen indeed there is no need. « 

'Ben: Am I like fuch a one ? 

fjMi r: Go too, thou art as hot a Iacke being mooude, 
and as foone mooude to be moodip,and as foonc moodic to 
be mooud. 

Ben: And what too? 

Met: Nay, and there weretwofuch, wee (houldhaue 
none fhortly. Didd not thou fall out with a man for crack¬ 
ing of nuts, hautng no other reafon, but becaufe t hou hadd 
hafill eyes ? what eye but fuch an eye would haue ptekt out 
fitch a qttarrcll ? With another for coughing, bccaulc hee 
. v wakd 
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wakd thy dogge that liyc a fleepe intKe SuHnt > Wkh a 
Taylor for wearing hi* new dub let before' E alter: and 
with another for tying his new (hoe* with olde ribands. 
And yet thou wilt forbid me of quarrelling, 

Ben: By my head heerc comet a C*f*Ut, 

Enter Tybelt. 

Men Bymyheelclcarenot. 

Tyh Gentlemen a word with one of you. 

Met: But one word with one ofvstYouhad beft couple 
It with fomewhat,and make it a word and a blow, 

Tylt : I am apt enough to that it 1 haue occafion. 

Men Coulfl you not take occafion' 

Tyt>: Meremte thou contorts with Rtmee} 

Me /: Confort Zwounci confon !the fiaue wil make (id* 
lerjofw.lfyou doe firra^ook for nothing but difeord :For 
hcercs my fiddle-ftickc. 

vf • 1 i • Enter Romeo. 

*• Tybl Well peace be with you, heere comes my man, 
Mer'.Bitt lie be hanged if he weare yourlyuerys M^ry 
go before into the field^and he may be your follower, fo in 
that fence your worfhip may call him man, 

• Tyke RoSWothe hate 1 beare to thee canaffoord no bet* 
ter words then thefe,thou art a vdlaine. 

1W>: Tybeth the louc I beare to thee,doth excufe the 
appertaining rage to fuch a wordwillaine atnT none, thcr* 
fore I well perceiue thou knowit me not. 

Tyb: Bace boy this cannot ferue thy tume, apd iherefoi e 
drawe. 

R«r I doe proteft I ncuer iniured thee,but louc thee bet¬ 
ter than thou canft deuifc.till thou (halt know the rcafon of 
my louc. 

Men O difhonorable vile Cabmt^on.AlIetfleebede carica 
it away. You Ratcatcher,come backe.come backe. 

Tybi What wouldell with me? 

E Met: 
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Mtr: Nothing King of Cates,but borrow one of your 
nine liues,therefore come drawe your rapier out of your 
fcabard,lcaft mine be about your earesercyoube aware. 

Rom: Stay Tibdlr , hould Meretuio : Bcnaoh* be ate 
do wne their weapons* 

Tib alt vndtr Romeos arme tbrajls tJMtr- 
cm too,on 4 ndRy ts. 

oJMtr: I> he gone .hath hec nothing ? A poxcon your 
hou fcs. 

Rom: What art thou hurt man, the wound is not deepe. 

Mtr: Noe not fo deepe as a Well, nor fo wide as a 
barne doore,but it will (cruel warrant. What meant you to 
comebctweene vs? I was hurt vnder your arme. 

Rom : I did all for the bed. 

CMtr: Apoxeofyour houfes,lamfairely dreft. Sirra 
goe fetch me a Surgeon. 

"Boy: 1 goe my Lord* 

cMer: lampepperdfor this world,Iamfpedyfaith,he 
hath made wormes meate of me, & ye aske for me to mor¬ 
row you (hall finde me a grauc- man.A poxe of your houfes, 
I (hall be fair el v mounted rpon foure mens (houlders» For 
yourhoufeofthe tMoaiuegaeiznd the Catoiett: 2 nd then 
fome peafantly rogue,fomc Sexton, fome bafe flaue (hall 
write my Et>itapth,that Tybalt came and broke the Princes 
Lawei, and Mercado was flainc for the firft and (ecoud 
caufc. Whet’s the Surgeon/ 

Boy: Bee’S come fir.. 

Mtr: Now heelekeepe a mumbling in my guts onthe 

other fide,comc Benat/io } \lend me thy hand; a poxe of your 
houfes. Extant 

Rom : This Gentleman the Princes necre Alie. 

My rery frend hath tane this mortall wound 
In my behalfe,my reputation ftaind 
With r#^4/r/(launder, 7y^4/r that an hoar?' 

Hath becnc my tollman. Ah lain 

■ : 2* 


Digitized by L^ooQle 


9f Romeo and Juliet . 

Thybeautle males me thus effeminate. 

And in my temper foftens valors declc. 

Enter Benutlie. 

Bert: Ah Romee Romeo braue Mercwtio is dead. 

That gallant fpirit hath a Ipir’d the doudes, 

Which too vntimely (corad the lowly earth. 

Rem: This daies black fate.on more daies doth depend 
This but begins what other dayes mud end. 

Enter Ttbdlt. 

Ben: Heere comes the furious Tibnltbicke againe, 
Rem: A liue in tryumph and Merenti* fltinc? 

Away to heauen rcfpe&iue lenity: 

And fier eyed fury bemy conduft now. 

Now Tibelt take the villaine backe againe. 

Which late thou gau’ft merfor Mtrcmtes foule. 

Is but a little way aboue the doudes, 

And daies for thine to bcare him company. 

Or thou,or I,or both (hall follow him. 

ihdlt feBct* 


•Ben: J*m»away,thoufecdthat TifeA'/flaior, 
The Citizens approach,away,bfcgoiie 
Thou wilt betaken. . 

Bjmt Ah I am fortunes flaue. 


Exeunt 


/' • 1 

Enter CkkjfUH 


Wettb. Wheds he that flue Merenti*, Tjbnlt thattil- 
Um? 


Sent There is that T/beA. 

...... Fa 


fVetebt Vp 


J 
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ThceXccllcntTrAgcdic 

Vp firra goc with v$« 4 

\ 

E*)tr P, incefi ipolets wife. 

Pry: Where be the vile beginners of this fray? 

Ben: Ah Noble Prince I can difcouerall 
The molt vnlucky mannage of ihisbrawle. 

Hecrc lyes the man flaine by yongRwwf^ 

1 hat flew thy kinfman braue Afrremth, 

M : Tfta^T/WfjOmybrotherschilcl, 

Vnhappie fight? Ah the blocd is fpilc 
Of my deare kinfman^Piinccasthou a ttrue: 

For blood ofours/hedbloud of Mount**™. 

Pry. ^peakc BenuohowYio began this fray/ 

Ben: Ttbdlt hecre flaine whom R omeoi hand did flay. 

Romeo who fpake him fayre bid him bethinke 
How nice the quancll was. 

But T thth (till perfifling in his wrong* 

The flout Afiremtit drewe to calme the ftorme, 

Which Rom et feeing cal*d flay Gentlemen. 

And on me cry’d,who drew to part tlicir Arife, 

And with his agill auneyong Rtmet , 

As faft as tung crydepeace,fought peace to make. 

While they were enterchanging thru As and blows. 

Vndcr yon g R tmtos laboring arme to part, 

The furious Tilth call an enuious thruft, . 

7 hat rid the life of Rout Mac*tto, 

With that he fled,but prefently return’d, * 

And with his rapier braued R omen 
That had but newly entertain’d reuenge, 

And ere I could draw forth myrapyer 
To part their furie,dow<ie did Tykslti all, 

And this way R«a*r« fled. 

My. He is a AfettmtugnnnA fpeakes partiall. 

Some t wcntie'of there fought in this blacke rtrife: 

And all thofc twenty could but kill one life. 

- I doe 
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of Romeo and luliet. 

I doo intreate fweetc Prince thoult iuftice giue, 

Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo miy not liue. 

Pm: And for that offence 
Immediately we doo exile him hence. 

1 haue an intereft in your hate* proceeding. 

My blood for your rude braules doth lye a bleeding. 

But He amerce you with fo large a fine, 

That you (hall all repent the Ioffe of mine. 

I will be deafe to pleading and excufes, 

Nortcares nor prayers fhall purchafefor abufes. 

Pittie fhall dwell and goucroe with vs ftill: 

Mercie to all but murarers, pardoning none that kilh 

Exeunt c mutt. 
v; lr’..l ' 

Enter Juliet. 

Jul: Gallop apace you fierie footed fteedes ■ 

ToTfcarfwrmanfion,fuch aWaggoner • 

As ‘Phaeton, would quickly bring you thether, 

And fend in cloudie night immediately. 

Eater Tfarfe tvrm£»«£ her hand/, With the ladder 
of cor de tin her lap. 

But how now Nurfe: O Lord, why lookft thou fad ? 

What hafl thou there, the cordes ? 

7{ar : I, I, the cordcs: alarke we are vndone. 

We arc vndone, Ladie we are vndone. 

Jul: What diuell art thou that torments me thus ? 
Tfarf: Alack the day, hee* dead, hees dead, hees dead. 
Jul: This torture fhoidd be roard in difmall hell. 

Can heauens be lo enuious ? 

7^ur: Romeo can if heauens cannot. 

I faw the wound, I fawit with riiine eyes. 

God fauethe fample,on his manly bread: 

A bloodie coaife, a piteous bloodie coarfir, 

All pale as alhes, I fwounded at the fight. 

F 3 Id: 
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The excellent Trageite 

IhI: Ah Rtmet, Rtmet, what diCtfter hap i ’ 

Hath feuerd thee from thy true JuUet f 
Ah why fhou'dHcauen fomucheoofptre with Wo«j . 

Or Fate ^nutc our happ.e Marriage, 

So foone to funder vs by timelcfie Death ? 

7^ur: O Tybalt,Tybalt, the befiftendlhad, ' 

Ohoncft7">Ai/r, curtcous Gentleman. i. 

Jul: What florae is this that Wovvcs fo contrarie. 

Is Tybalt dead, and Remit murdered: 

My deare loude coufcn, and my cleared Lord. 

Then let the trumpet found a general) doome, 

Thcl'c swo being dead,then liuing is there none. 

Nttr : Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniflicd, 

Rorti-o that murdred him is bantfhed. 

Jul: Ahheauetts.did ^omrwhand (Tied Tybalts blood? 
7\jtr: It did, it did, alacke the day it did. 

Jul: Ofcrpcnts hate, hid wit h a flowring face : 

' O painted fepulchcr,including filth. 

Was neuerbooke containing lo foule matter. 

So fair’y bound. Ah, what meant Remit f 

T{nr: There is no truth, no faith,no honeflie in men j 
All falle, all fiithles, periurdc, all forfworne. 

Shame come ro Romeo. 

I ul: Ablificronth.rttung,hewasnotbornetofhamc: 
Vpon his face Shame is afhanrde to fit. 

But wherefore v.llainc didfi thou kill my Coufen ? 

That villaine Coufen would haue kild my husband. 

All this is comfort. But ibereyet remaines 
VVorft than his death, which faine I would forget: 

But uh, it preffeth to my memoric, 

/?afl»«r*isbanifhed. Ah that word Bauifhed ’ 

Is worfc than death. Homo isbanilhed, 

Is Father, Mother,T \balt, lultet, .. 

All kiild,all ll tine, all dead,all baniftred. 

Where arc my Father and my Mother Nurfe ? 

T[ur: VVeeping and wayhng oucr Tybalt/ coarfe. 

Will 
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of Romo and Juliet. 

Will you goe to them? 

lut: I,I, when their*are Ipent, 

Mine fl^ll lie (Tied for Rm»w banilhmenr. 1 
N*r: Ladie, your Rm»w will be here to night- 
lie to him, he is hkf at Lnurtnct Cell. 

lul: Doo lb, and beare this Ring to my true Kn ight. 
And bid him.conie totakehij hftfarcwcll. Exeunt. 
Uui.<,wuri t •: u 
Enttr Frhr. * 

Fr: Rtmtecome forth, come forth thoufcarfull man. 
Affliction is enamourd on thy parts. 

And thou art wedded to Calamine. 

. Enttr R»ma, c' t . '•.> 

Row: Father what newtt, what isahe Princes doomc. 
What Sorrow crauesacquaiatancc at our hands. 

Which yet we know not. 

Fr: loo familiar • • 

• IS my yong fonne with fuch foWre com panic: 

I bring thee tidings of the Primes doome. 

Row.VVhat Idle than doomes day is the Princes doomc? 
Fr: A gentler iudgementTanifht fromhis lips, 

Kot bodies death,but bodies banifhment. 

• R om: Ha, Banifhed ? be mcrcifiill, fay death: 

For Exile hath more terror in hts looker, 

Than death it fel fe, doo not fay Banrfh ment. 

Fr: Hence fcoinVeriu* art thou banilhed: - 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Rcw: T here is no world w ithoat Verona walls. 

But purgatoric, torture, hell it fclfc,. 

Hence bamflicdyis bantfht frdm the world: 

And world exiltle is death. Calling death banifhment, 

7 hou emit uiy head off with a golden axe, < . ii 

And fueled upon the lhoke that murders me,./ b 

Fr: Oh monllrous finnc.O rude vnthankfulnes i 
Thy fault our la w calls death, but the mildc Prince 
^Taking dry part) hath rufhda/idcthelaw, r!!' 

Anjf 
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The excellent Tragcdie 

And turnd that blacke word death to baniilunent t |i, 

1 his is mecrc inercie, and thou feeR it not. 

Rom : Tis torture and not mcrcic, hcauen is heero 
Where Inlin liucs: and eueiiecatand dog. 

And litrtc moufc, eucric rn wort hie thing 
I iue here in hcauen, and may looke on h?r. 

But Rowe# may not. More raliditie, • 

More honourable Rate, more court (hip liues 
In carrion flyes, thanR«iwf»t they may feaze 
On the white wonder of faire lnhetn kinne. 

And (tcalc immortall kifles from her lips j 

ButRwwro maynot,hc is banKTied. ... 

Flics may doo this,but I ftotU this muR flye. 

Oh Father hadRthou no fttongpoyfon mixt, , 

No fharpe ground knife, no prefent meane of death, 
Though nere fo meane, but baodhinenc 
To torture me withall: ah, bantfhed. 

O Frier, the damnedvfcthat wordin hell: 

Howling attends it. How hadR thou the heart, 

Being a Diuine, agholMy Confcflor, 

A finne abfo’uer, and my frend profeR, 

To mangle me with that word, Banifhment ? 

Fr t Thdufond mad man, heare me but fpeake a word, 
R«w: O, thou wilt talkeagaine of Banimment. 

Fr: lie giue thee armour to beare off this word, 
Aduerfities iweete milke, philofophie, i 

To comfort thee though thou be bintlhcd, 

YctBanifhed? hartgvp philofophie, 

Vnlcfie philofophie can make a JmUet, 

Difplaiu a Towne, reuerfe a Prfrwferdoonte, j 

It hplpesnot, it preudiks not.talke no morb. 

Fr:- O, now I fee that madmen hioe no cares. 

Rom i How fhould they, when that wife men haue no 
eyes. • - u • < <• • 

Ft : Let me difputc with thee of thy cRate. 

Row: Thou canR not fpcak of what thou d?R apt fcele- 

Wert 
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tf Romeo andluUet. 1 

Wert thou aayoung as Yjmlitt thyLouc, 

An home but marncd > 7)A«/r mtirdred, 

Doting like me^ndlike me banilhcd. 

Then mightftthou /peake,then mightft thou Jf arc thy 
hayre. 

And fall rpon the ground u I doenow, 
Takingtheroeafureofanvninadegraue, 

T^mr/e knrckft. 

Frt R*aw#arife,Aand yd thou wilt be taken, 

I heare one knock^arife and get thee gone. 

Hoe Fryer, 

Fr: Codi will what wilfulnes is this? 

t She* kntckf! 

7*{ur: Hoe Fryer open the doore, 

Fr: By and by I come. Who is there/ 

2\£«r? One from Lady Iitbrt. 

Fn Then come neare. 

Nnr: Oh holy Fryer} tellftiee oh holy fiyet, 

Whereis my Ladies Lotd? Whet'S 
Fn Thereon the ground, with his owne rearer made 
drunke. 

‘Jfyr: Oh he iseueo inmy MMhefle ode* 
IuftinhercaftJOfewoAiBfim^athy, 

Pitteous predicamentyetfrn^b lyttfhee, . *: 

Weeping and blubbring,bluBotinlg and weeping: 

Stand vp t (tindVp,Riutdandyoikbeaman, 

For fnbttjfakffor her lake rife and Hand, 

Why Ihouldyott&U tmb fockfcp an O. . 

, . .1 - , • ' 

* Ihrtfm ^ 

Rmmk Nurfe, 

Nm: AbfityfefcWcl death’sthattldtrfhll. 

G Raw: . 
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The exriUwt Tya§c(H$ 

Ran: Spakeft thouof/aAftihotfr isit wfafchtfk 
Dothfhenotthinkenieanalde mtUderciv. : .j^lnA- 
Now I baue ftainaethechUdjioodofheriay; - * * 

With bl^drentou’d but little from harwwne? •' i: 
Whrre« Hie? and how doth flic/ Aod what fayet. 

My conceal’d Lady to ourcanceldlone? , ;i" 1 UiA, 

Tfyr: Oil fheutth nothing,but weepes and pules,/ - i.'. 
And now faU on Her bcd/iow on thegrnund t , ./ 

And Tyb*h crye$, and then on&mn callcs. 

Rmw: As if that name (hoc from the deadly leuelofag?* 
Did murder her, arthat names ettrfcAbnUd. /. . 

Mtrderd her kirfmamAh tell mcbdjrftyet .i • -;o;. < ; j3i 
In what vile part of this Anatomy !’ >. c 

Doth my name lye* Tell me that I.may laeke ;_> m . 

1 he hatcfull manfion/ 

tbuUyvrinMj, 

Tfyr: Ah? : , i ■!'.), 

Ft: Hold,(laythyhandtartthoua man?t hy fttnm'*'? 
Crycsout thou art^ut thy wildc ard denote i : A 

Theynrcfottablefurycs ofabeaft. i ’ v.V'r 

Vnfeemclywt>malii»afremingmaiv . V u. vA'tT 

Or illbcfeemingbcaftinfeemJngboth, <\T ■ *\ 
Thou haft amaz'd roe.By my holy order, 

I thought thydifpofition better temperd, .• ,v 

Haft thou flaineTy^a//? wilt thouftaythy ieUet -i.-if 

And Hay thy Lady too, that hues in thee? i. > j*,)>i< ( 

Roufcvpthylpiriu,thyLady/i« 6 rrliuct, : ■ po 7 / r 

For whole Iweet faketboawert but lately death . 

There art thou Happy.7yh«A would kill ther 9 ’ • < 1 

But thou flueftTy»4^theraait thou happy too» _' ri 7 
A packe ofbleftincs lights vpon thy backe, 

Happincs Courts thee in his beft array: 
Butlikeamisbehaudeandfullcawench . 

TbouftovYnftypootbyFateA«ftMil«»Aec : -r/.V * 
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* tfRjHHte iM& Mici, 

Take hcede, take heed«,foffooh dyemJferjHe. ' 

Goegettheetotbrloueat vrodtcteed: 

Aicend herQharabetWindow,henc« and cbinfotthcr^ 
But lookc thou ftavnottillthe watch (select 
For then thou eunttnorpafle to MmUd* 

Nurlcproukfe all thfogaina rcadincs. 

Comfort thyMifttefie^hartethehoufctobed,, 

Which heauy forrow nukes then) apt vnto. 

JV*r: Good Lord wharathingfcarningi^ 

I could haue ftaydehtcre aflthanigl 
Tohcare good counfcU.WcllSir, 

He tell my Lady that too will come, 

Rom: Doe fo andbiddemy facet prepare td<htlde t 
Farwell good Nurfc. 

. . i , 

. I V 

Tfyr/i cft tv to got kt *iJtKntti^tmt. 

Nmr: Heere is a Ring Sir .that flic bad me giuc you, ^ 
Rem\ How well my comfort is reuiud by this. 

ExitNm{i. 

Fr : Solome in M4*t*M,VLe finde out your tn*B» 

And he (hall figoifie (torn rime to time: 

Eucry good hap tbit doth bcfiJithcc hccr^i 
FanweU. < ... 

Rtm: But that a ioy,paft iby ctyes out ori me, : 

K were a griefc fo btgefe topart with thee. 


* • ' ' ' 

EmttrtUt Cuftltt mikit'kiftfrith 
Comnty'Tmu* 


*’ (Oft thliges^iauc fallen outSir lb whek^ 
Thawte hanc had no tunc to raoucmydaughtcr. 


y daughter. 
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TbeA^cellent Tr age die 

Lookc yec Sitjfhelou'd her kinfmln deartly, 

And fodid I.Well,we were borne to dye, 

Wife hcr’s your tlaughtcr*is fhe in her chamber/ 

1 thinkc Hie mcanes not to come downe to night. 

Par; 1 hefc times of woe atfoord no time to wooc, 
Maddam fai well,commend nie to your daughter. 

Paris offers to got Capoltt * 

callts ktmagatne. 

Cap\ Sir7\»«?He make a defperate tender of my child/ 

I thiukc (lie will be ruldc in a]lrc)pe6\esby mcc: 

But Toft w hat day is this* 

‘Pat : ^ViVit'day my Lord. 

Cap: Oh then Wcnfday istoo foone. 

On l hurfday let ic beryou fhall be maried. 

Wce’lc make no great a doc,a Trend or two,or lo: 

For lookc ye S\r,Tybalt being flatne fo lately. 

It will be thought we held him care leflye: 

If we fliould reuell much, therefore we will haue 
Some halfe a dozen frends and make no more adoc. 

But what fay you to Thurfday. 

Par: My Lorde I withe that Thurfday were to mor¬ 
row. 

Cap: Wife goc you to your daughter, ere you goe to 
bed. 

Acquaint her with thcCounty Paris loue. 

Fate well my Lord till Thurfday next. 

Wife gette you to your daughter. Light to my Chamber. 
Afore me it is fo very very late. 

That we may call it carely by and by, 

J Extant , 





?Aua.i i 


Enttt 
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£uter Romeo and Juliet at the window. 


Ittl: Wilt thou be gone ? It is not yet ncrc day. 

It was the Nightingale and not rhe'Larke 
_ That pierft the fcarfull hollow of thine eatc: 

Nightly (he lings on yon Pomegranate tree, 
BeleeuemelouCjit.was the Nightingale. 

Rom: It was the Larke, the Herald of thcMorne, 

And not the Nightingale. See Loue what enuious ftrakes 
Doo lace the feuermg elowdes in yonder Eafl. 

Nights candles are burnt out, and iocond Day 
Stands tiptoesomhcmyftie mountaine tops. 

I mull be gone and hue, or Pay and dye. 

ful: Yon light is not day light, I know it It 
It is fome Meteor that the Sunne exhales, 
Tobethisnighttothce aTorch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to eJUantua. 

Then Hay awhile, t hou {halt not goe foone. 

Rom : Let me Hay here, let me be tane,and dye: 

If thou wilt haue it io,I am content, 
lie fay yon gray is not the Mornings Eye, 

It is tne pale reflex of Cynthias brow, 
lie fay iris the Nightingale that bcarcs 
The vaultie heauen fohigh aboue our heads, 

'And not the Larke the Meflenger of Motne. 

Come death and welcome, luhet wils it fo. 

What fiyesmy Loue ? lets talke, tis not yet day. 

fuh It is, it -is, be gofie, flye hence away. 

Itis the Larke that fings fo out of tune, 

Strainingharlh Difcords and vnplcafing Sharpes. 

Some fay, the Larke makes fwcetc Diuifion: 

^* r w C $ Thia 
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The cxcelUnt Tragedie 

This doth not lo: for this diuideth vs. 

Some fay the Larkc and loathed Toad change eye*, 

I would that no w they had changd voyccs too: 

Since armc fro m arme her voyce doth vs affray. 

Hunting thee hence with Huntfvp to the day. 

So no w be gone, more light and light it growes. 

Rom: More light andlight, more darke and darke our 
woe*. 

Farewell my Louc, one lciffc and lie defeend. 

Ht gottb down *. , 

f*t: Artthou gone fo, my Lord, my Loue, my Frend? 

I muff heare front theccucric day in the hower: 

For in an hower there arc manic minutes. 

Minutes arc dayes, fo will I number them: 

Oh, by this count I fhall be much in ycares. 

Ere 1 lee thee againe. 

Rom : Farewell, I will omit noopportunitie 
That may conueigh my greetings louc to thee, 

Jnl: Oh, thinkff thou we fhall euer mecte againe. 

Rom: -No doubt, no doubt, and all this woe (hall feme 
For fweetc difeourfes in the time to come. 

ful: Oh (Jod, I haue an ill diuining foule. 

Me thinkes I fee thee now thou art below 
Like onedeadinthebottomeof aTombe: 

Either mine ey- fight fades, or thou lookfl pale. 

Rom : And trull me Louc, in my eye fo doo you, 

Drie forrovv drinkes our blood: adieu, adieu. Exit. 

• « . _ * , f I ' . * ^ 

Enter 7{urft bnjUly. 

J^nr: Madame beware, take heed the day is broke, 
Your Mother’s comming to your Chamber, make all fure. 
Sbegoetk do ton* from tbt Window. 

Ent*r 
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of Romeo and Juliet, 

.. '' ii"' 't’i’r l’ * •* V ’ • »I 



:c 


£»frr Juliett eJM ether, 'Nttrfe. 

;• ,»f • U r, V ' • ' 

Moth: Where are you Daughter f 
T'Jur: What Ladic, Lambe, what Juliet t 
Ini: How now, who calls ? 

7{ur: It is your Mother. 

Moth: Why how now Juliet / 

Jul: Madam, lam not well. 

Moth: Whateuermorc weeping foryourCofens death; 
I thmkc thoult wadi him from his graue with teares. 

I«J: I cannot chufe, hauing fo great a Ioffe. 

, Moth: I cannot blame thee. 

But it greeues thee more that Villaine hues. 
lu/i What Villaine Madame/ 

Moth : That Villaine Rootto, 

I tel: Villaine and he are manic miles a funder. 

,M*thi. Content thee Girle, if I coujd finde a man 
I foone would fend to Mduitta where he is, 

That fhould bellow on him lofure a draught. 

As he fliould foone beare 7 'ybalt compame. 

I ul : Finde you the mcanes, and lie finde fuch a man: 
For whileft he hues, my heart fhall ncrc be light 
Till Ibeholdhim, dead is my poore heart. 

Thus for a Kiufman vext ? (newes? 

Moth: Well let that pafTc. I come to bring thceioyfull 
Ini: And ioy comes wcllin fuch a needfull time. 

Moth: Well then, thou haft a carefull Pather Girle, 
And one who pittying thy needfull ftatc. 

Hath found theeoutahappie dayof ioy, 
lull What day is that I pray you/ 

Moth : Marry my Chjlde,. 

H-rX ’ ’ ^ TB? 
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i DC excellent Trdgedie 

The gallant,yong and youthfiill Gentleman, 

TheCountic Para at Saint Teters Church, 

Early next Thurfday rooming muft prouide, 

To make you there a glad anaioyfull Bride. 

lul: Now by Saint Ttiers Church and Teter too. 

He fliall not there make roce a ioyfull Bride. 

Arc thefe the nevves you hadto tell me ofj 
Marrichcrc are neweaindeed. Madame I will not marrie 
yet. 

And when I doo, it fhalbe rather Romeo whomlhate, 

1 han Countie Paris that I cannot loue. 

* • .* f v v 

Enter aide C spoilt- 


Moth: Here comes your Father, you may tell him fo« 
Ctpo: Why how now, euerroorefho wring ? 

Inone littlebodiethourclcmbleftafea, abarke, aftorme J 
For this thy bodie which I tearme abarke. 

Still floating in thy cucrfalling teares. 

And toll with fighes arifing from thy hart: 

Will without fuccour fhip wracke prefcntly. 

But hqarc you Wifc r what hauc you founded hef, whatfaies 
fhetoit? N '' '■ % 

Moth: l haue, but fhe will none (he thankesyc: 
Would God that fhe were married to hergraue. 

Capo: What will flic not, doth fhe not thankevs, doth 
fl ic not wexc proud? 

lul : Not proudye haue, but thankfull that ye hauc: 
Proud can I neuerbe of that I hate, 

But thankfull euenforhate that is mentloue. 

Cape s Proudandlthankeyou, and Ithankeyounot, 
And yet not proud. VVhats hen*, chop logicke. 

Proud me no prouds, nor thanke roe no thankes. 

But fettle your fine ipyntson Thurfday next 
To goe with Tans to Saint Peters Church, 

Or I will drag you on a hurdle tbether. 
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ifRomeoM Juliet, 

Qut you gitcne iicknes baggage,out you tallow face. 
I»; Good father heareme ipeake? 

She k^edts dawn*, ' 

C*p: I tell thee what,eytfier refolue on thurfday next 
To eoe wi|h Psris to Saint PctersChurch: 

Or henceforth neuCr looke me in the face. 


T* liLaiWftiJ k'iifUU*] * f t Vi IliJUH iA'ldlT 


Why wife, we thought that we were fcarcely bleft 
That God had fent vs but this onely chyld: 

But now I fee this one is one too much. 

And that we haue a ctofle in hauing her. 

Mary God in heauen blcue her my Lord, 

You are too blame to rate her io. 

Ct». And whymy Lady wifedome?holdyourtung, 
Good prudence'fmatter with your goffips, goe. 

Tfyft' Why my Lord Ifpeakenotreafon. 

Cdpt Ohgoddcgodden. 

Vtteryour grauity oucr a goffips boule, 
Forheereweneedit not. 

Afoi MyLordyearetoohotte. 

Cdfi Gods bleffcd mother wife itroads 
Day,night,early,Iare,4thome,abroad, 

Alone, in company,waking or Heeping, 

Still my care hath oeefietO fee hermatcht. 

mm * . gm • . ..Ll 

nowfoun 
Of Fnncely parentag 
Stuftas they fav with 
Proportioned; 

And 

Apulingmammetinher- 

Tofayicannot loue, I am too young, I pray you pardon 
meet " ' . ’ (>i( 

But if you cannot weddfc He pardotfyoil,' 

Graze where you will, VOU iniD‘flddiouft w(it|i tinet •. 

Looke to it,diinke ont,l doe not vfe to ielK w v 


fry™ 
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Tbr.excclkn; Trtgcdie 

Ttcll yeewhat,Thurfday isnccrc, , . » 

Lay hand on heart,aduife,bethinke your fclfc. 

If yea be mine,lie giuc you to my frend: 
lfnor,hang,drowne, ftarue, beg, - _ 

Dye in the lhcctes; for by my Soule 
He ncucr more acknowledge thee, 

N»r what I hauc (Tull cucr <&ae thee good, , » 

Thinkcontjlooke toot,l doenotyle toieft- Exit* 

In!: Is there no pitty hanging in the cloudes, 

Thar lookes into the bottom ofmy woes? 

I doc beficch you Midatne,caft me not away, • 

Dcferthismaiiagcforadayortwo,- 

Or ifyou cannot, make my mariage bed » 

Inthat dim’me monument where Tyb*U lyes. 

Afsibi Nay be affured Iwillnotfpcake a word. 

Do what thou wilt for 1 haue done with thee. Exitl 

Ink Ah Niirfe what comfort? what counfell $*nft thott 
giuc me. 

N*r: Now trull’me Madame,Iknow not what to fayi 
Your Romto he is banilht, and all the v\ r orld to nothing 
He neucr dares returne to challcndge you, . __ 

Now I thinke good you marry with this County,. 

Oh he is a gallant Gentleman,R»mm$ but a dith clout 
Jnrefpe&ofhim. Ipromifeyou i. 

I thinke you happy in this fecond match. 

As for your husband he is dead: 

Or twere as good he w ere ,for you haue no vfe ofhim. 

I nl: Spcakft thou this from thy heart? 

• N«r: I and from my foulc,or els bcfhrc w them Both. 

I ul: Amen. 

N*r: What fay you Madame? 

Ink Well,thou haft comforted me wondrous much,. 
Ipray rhee goe thy wales vnto my mother 
Tellhcrlam gone hauingdifplealdc my Father. 

T o Fryer LjttirMtt Cell to confcflfe me, * 

And to bcabfoju’d, ' 
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of Romeo and Iulict. 

N*r:^I will,and this ii wifely done. 

She looses aft erNurfe, 

Jult Auncient damnation,Omoft curfed fiend. 

I* f 

Thou and my bofom henceforth fhalbc tvvainc. 
lie to the Fryer to know his remedy, 

Ifa!lftilecls,I haue the power to dye. 

Exit, 


Is it more unneto wim me thus forfworne, 

Or to difpraife him with the feife fametonguc 
That thou haft praifde him with aboue compare 
So manvthoufand times/’ Goe Counfcllor. 



Enter Fryer and Paris. v 

Fr: On Thurfday fa/ye: the time is rery fhort. 

Par: My Father Capolet willhaue it To, 

And lam nothingfiacke to flow hishaft. 

Fr: You f.iy you doe not know the Ladiesminde? 
Vncucn is the courfc,! like it not. 

Par: Immoderately flic weepes for Tybalts death * 

And therefore haue I little talkt oflouc t 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfe of tearcs. 

Now Sir, her father thinkes it daungerous: .. , 

That fhe doth giuc her forrow fb much fway.' 

And in his wifedome hafts our manage, 
Toftoptheinundation ofher tcaresj. 

Which too much minded by her fclfc alone 
May be put from her by focietie. 

Now doe ye know the rcafon of this haft, 

Fr : 1 would I knew not w hy it fliouldbc flovvd. 

Hi . Enter 
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i be excellent i rage die 

' i 

Eater Paris. 

Heerc comcsthe Lady tomycel). 

Pun Welcome my loue,my Lady and my wife: 

In: That may be nr, when I may dc a wife. 

Pin That may be .mult be loue, on thurfday next. 
h: What mull be flulbe. 

F r: Thats a certaine text. 

Pdr: What come ye to confeffion to this Fryer, 

I/<: To tell you that were to confelTc to you, 

P it: Do not deny to him that you loue me, 

1m/: I will confeflc to you that 1 loue him. 

Par', So I am furc you will that you loue me. 

I*: And if I doe, it wilbe ofmore price. 

Being fpokc behindc your backe,than to your face. 

Pm : Poore foule thy face is much abuPd with teare*. 
I»: The teares haue got fmall victory by that. 

For it was bad enough before their fpite. 

Par: Thou wrong!! it more than teares by that report. 
Its: That is no wrong hr,that i* a truth: 

And what I fpake I fpake it to my face. 

Par: Thy face is mine and thou haft (hundred it, 

I m: It may be fo, for it is not mine ownc. 

Are you at leafureholy Father now: 

Or (hall I come to you at euening Mafle? 

F/: My lcafurefcrucj me penfiue daughter now. 

My Lord we tnuft entreate the time alone. 

Par: God Ihcild I fhould difturbe dcuotion, 

I ttlitt far well,and keep this holy kifte. 

Exit Paris. 

*•** * ” | I 

I*: Goc (hut thc-^Joore and when thou haft done fo. 
Come weepc with me that am part cure,paft help, ' 

Ft: Ah I*i>rrl already know thy griefo, i 

I hcarc thou muft and nothing may proroge it, 
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OnThurfdayhext be married*) the Counde* 

I til: TcllmenotFrierthatthouhearftof it, 

Vnleflc thoutellene how we may preuent tc. 

Giue me fome fudden counfdl: els behold 
Twixt my extrrames and me, thia bloodic Knife 
Shall play the Vmpeerc, arbitrating that 
Which the Coninifsionof thy yearetandane 
Could to no iffuc of true honour bring. „ 

Speake not, be briefer for Irielireto die. 

If what thou fpeakft, Ipeake not of remedie, 

Frr Stay I doo fpie a kinde of hope. 

Which ersuter asdefperate anexecution. 

As that js defperate we would preuent.' 

If rather than to tnarriie Countie 

Thou had theftrength or willto flay thy felfc, 

Tis not xijlikc that 3»ou wilt vodertake 
A thing like death to chyde away this fframe, 

I hat coapft w ith death it felfe to fljreftom blame. 

And if thoudooft,Ue giue thee remedie, 

Jul : Oh bid me leape (rather thanmarrie Paris) 

From off the battlements of yonder tower: 

Or chaine me to fome fteepiemountaines top, 

VVhere roaringBeares and (auage Lions are: 

Or (hut me nightly in a Chamell-boufe, 

With reckic flrankes, and ycolow chaples (culls: 

Or lay me in tombe with one new dead: 

Things that to heate them narnde haue made me. tremble; 
And! will doo it without feateot doubt. 

To keep my felfc a faithfull vnflaind Wife 
Tomydcere Lord, my deereft Rime*. 

Fr: Hold Iitlitt, hie thee horae,getthrcto bed, 

Let not thy Nurfc lye widi thee in thyChambcr: 

And when thou art alone, take thou this Violl, 

And this diftilled Liquor drinke thou off: 

When prefently through all. thyvcynesAialliua 
A dull and heauicflumbei^ which ihallfcaxc 

Hj, Each; 
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The excellent TrAge die 

Each vital! fpirit: for no Pullc fhall keepe 
His natural! progrcfTe, but furceafe to beate: 

No figne of breath (hallteftifie thou liuft. 

And in this borrowed Iikenes of fhrunke death, 

7 hou fhalt remaineful! two and fortiehoures. 

And when thou art laid in thy Kindreds Vault, 
lie fend in haftto A/antuatothy Lord, 

And he fhall come and take thee from thy graue.' 

ltd : Frier I goe, be fure thou lend for my deare Rtrttt, 

Extant, 



Enttr old t C'tpoltT, bis lV»ft, T^urfi, and 
StruinymAx. 


Capo: Where areyou firra f 
$ or: Hecreforfooth. 

(apt: Goe,prouidc me twentie cunning Cookes. 

Str : I warrant you Sir, let me alone for that. He knowe 
them by licking their fingers. 

Capo: How canft thou know them/o ? 

S er: Ah Sir, tis an iH Cooke cannot licke his]owne flu* 
gets. 

Capo: Wei! getyou gone. 

Exit $crningm4n< 

■ /, 

But wheres this Hcad-ftrong> 

Afotb: Shcesgone(my Lord) to Frier LiurtnceCcll 
Tobcconfcft. 

Capo : Ah, he may hap to doo fome good of her, 

A he adltrong fclfewild harlotric it is, 

0 4 a a* 

* Enttr 
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of. Romeo ind'hdict,' 

Izntir Mitt . - 

Motbt Sec here Ihecommeth from Confefsion, 

Ctfa: How now my Head- ftrong, wherehaueyoubin 
gadding/ 

M : Whefelh aue learned to repent the fin 
Of fioward wilfuli oppofition 
Gainftyouandyour behefts, and am enioynd 
By holy Lutrtnct to fall proftrate here. 

And crane remifiion of lo. foule a fact. 

* ' * V 

Sbtkftrlh dime. ' 

M«by Why thatswell find, 

Csft: Now before God this holy reuerent Frier 
All our whole Citie is much bound vnto. 

Goe tell the Countie prcfcntly of this, 

For I will haue this knot knit vp to morrow. 

/*/: Nur le, wifi you go with m e to my Clofet, 

To fort fitch things as (hall be icquifite 
Againft to morrow. ^ 

Mttb: I pree thee doo, goodNurfe goe in with ha^. 
Helpehertofort Tyrfcs, Rcbatoes, Chaines, 

And I will come vnto you prdently, 

Come fweet hart, (hall we goe t 
hdx I pree thee let vs. 

Extmt *»A lulitti 

Atrtb: MethmksonThurfday would be time enough. 
Csft: I fay I will haue this difpatcht tomorrow,, 

Coe one and certefie the Count thereof. 

Mttb: I pray my Lord, leek be Thurfday, 

Gpa: 1 lay to morrow while Ihees in the mood. 

/ Moth WelhaUbelhoKiaourprouifion* 

- - ----- 
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a . w im(uc//» x rogruir 

Cape: Lee m c alone for that, goc gc 
Now before God i 
To fee her thus cor 


alone for that, goc get you in, 
[ my heart is paising light, 
informed to our will. 


Exeunt, 


wmm 








Enter T^nrje, Juliet . 

7(ur: Come, come, what need you anie thing elfe t 
Jut: Nothing goo4Nurfe,butlcaue meto my felfc : 
Fori doomeane to lye alone to night. 

Tint: Welltheres acleanefmockc voderyour pillow, 
and fogood night. Exit, 

Enter Metier, 

Metht What are youbufie. dooyou need my helpe/ 
Ini: No Madame, I defire to lye alooe, 

For I haue manie things to thinkerpon. 

Well then good night,be fhrring InUet, 

TheCduntiewillbecarheheietomorrow. : Exit, 

Jnlt Farewell, God knowes when wcefhallmeetca* 
gaine. . 

Ah, I doo take a fearful! thing in hand. 

What if this Potion fhould not wotke at all. 

Mult Iof force be married to theCouncicf 
This lhall forbid it'Knife, lye thou there. 

Whatifthe Frier fhould giufmethisddnkc 
To poyfon mce,for fcare Ifhoalddifcloie 
Our former marriage > Ah, I wrooghun much. 

He is a holy and religious Maut; , . . 7 . 

I will not enccttaine fobadathought. - 
Whatif IflwuldhcftjflcdiiUbeTopmb/ ' • • 

• ^ . * O 

9 * V 
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tf RmttMhiHKX 

Awake in houre before the appointed ; 

Ahtbenlfeare I (hallbelunaticke. 


Dafh out myliantkke frraioe*. Methinknlfcc •) 
MyCo^75^wdtringinhi*4>Io«d, 

Seeking • J 

: s kf4*W"l*r#*4V"i&tkCmumu ' • 

3 (v , . . •*•.*.» •* >% *! ♦ ■rirjfior, f \ ,* r. ro* f 



• * - : * ' ’ * !;iii fto\ s/.fiw i*' . • I oo’ ' 

: £ «f/r [ ; . c 

* f % * 

> * T^’Y f'iif 1 Vi I f ' 

t^Uttb: That* well faid Nurfc^et all in redmes. 

The Countie will bchcyeiiwpci^atly. 


. vv^Cfltawfiv.iJI \fv 
£V*: r M*lp: hart?n%|* 

The Cutfcweiae]Uuth4yM|t*i*roiif^|iUctoc](^ 

Looke to yourbakt meates good Angelica. 

Ttyt Goe get you.uxbed yaw f otqueane. I faith you 
will be fickeanone. 

v$M*htall 

ni^Jt^und hauetakewiohatmfiWaUi. * \ r. u vf. 

Mttbi I yoi^^l* iaycwr tint* 

.rwrnoM < >.*: : *,v* 

Enter Serningmsm Vntb Logs & Cosies. 

.i\ ’vS VtV. IQ ' 

Ctf: A Iclous hood,a Iclotx* hood: How now firra? 

Mr* .ii/aar.-rw «..* 

Ser; . olv hw»l 

Ctfi Goc^^u^««kyOi *WdlwUI tell, thee wl*re 

,* l».«c *.(»<• /"•• *♦!. -I'.i 

frn Naylwamttta 

’ I ehoofe 
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Tbi bicctitntVfagedic 

choofcaL<Jg; T ' 1 ■ ■ 

' . .•/>'-;. ExH t ■ 

Ctp. WHT goefhy wajvthou flihlt Belogger head.-** 
Co;ne,cb*iie,make haftcallvp your daughter. 

The Countie wilkbe heere with niuifckemaighV 
Gods me hees come, Nurfe call vp my daughter* 

7\(*r: Qoe, get yctogone. Whit limbe, whit tidy 
hirdef 6ft r Warrant What I«<A«?svell. let the County take 
youiny>urbed. yeefleenefora weeke no.v, but the next 
rigf»r,tSc Cpurvje AaSRiaith Ckvp hi* reft ihatyou ftial reft 
but little. What 4imbejtiy ,faftftril: what Lady, Loue, 
-wbatbnde;whaU^K!a<H me how found (he flceps*Nay 
then I fee I muft wake you indeed.Whus heere,latdc on 
your be J,dfefttrt'yoir'dchftihtf4 and down, xhme, alack the 

day/omcAqua yitxhoe. 

c '?r ^ '• 

• ’ Sutiriftfcihtn ■ 

Mitb: HownoWwhais th< mitter? 

7{mh Alack the day,(heesdrad,fhees deadjfhtffrs dead. 
vMkht Accurft,vnhappy,miferablctime. 1 

. ) ' • ;( 

Ewttt Oliemtn, 


€*pi Ojme^cotlte, makehaft,whefc*tny daughter? 
Moth: Ah fliers dead,fhees dead,' 

Ckf: Stay, let me fee, all pale and Wan. 

Accuacd dmc^rnfortunate olde man.. 

Ettr FrytrttMtl tiriu 

, 'f * 

Etr: What is the bride ready togde id Church? 

Csfi Ready to goe, but peuer ttt retime. 
OSonnethe right fciorc thy weddmgdty, ' ’ 

Hath Death laine with thy bride, floorer aflhf i»,- ‘ 

pgfcwtrdbyhjnyftcj where flit lyea, : 
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tfRdoieoM&itiluti 

Dpath Is my^oone in hnkjto him Igine all th*t 1 hau«, Zt 
P*n H aue I thought:! om to fee Aw mo tpifnga f«v 
And doth it nowprclcnt fucb p cocic g ies f ....: 

Accurft,rnhappy,miferableman, . 
Forlorne.lorfakcn.deftitutelaim . j 

Borne to theworld to be«flauc ink* 1 ■ ■ 

Ddheft, remedile*. andTnfortunate. 

O heauens,© nature,wherefore did you raakemc, 

Toliue & rile/o wretched as 1 (hall. 

Cap.* Oheerefhelies that was our hope,ourioy. 

And being dead, dead forrow nips vs all. 

' ’ t 

All** net trj mhtwd'terbjlhtkbdm^ 


Aicry. And all our ioy,aud all ourhope is dead, 

Dead, Ioft,mdonc, abfcotcd,wholy fled. 

C*f\ Cruel, Tniuft,‘impartiall deftiniet 
WhytothisdayhaucyotiprQkni’dmyhfcr 
To fee my hope, my R»y. my ioy, toy Iifet 
Depriude offence, of life, of*11 by death, 

Ctuell, vnhift,impartial! deltkitcs. 

* C*f: O fad fac'd forrow map ofmifery. 

Why this fad timebaue I defied to fee. 

This day^diis rniuft.this tmpaniall day 
Wherein lhop J d to fee my comfort full, 

To'bc depriude by fuddaine deftinfe. 

Jkfttb: O woe, alackc, dillreii, why fhould 1 liue! 

To fee this day, this tnifcrable day* 

Alackc thetime thaMuerl vrasboene, 

To be partaker ofthis defliuie. 

Alacke the day, alackc and welladay. 

Fr: ©peace for fliamc,ifnotfor charity. 

Your daughter hues in peace and happincs, 

Andie irrainB towifh itotheiwifc. 

I I a " Come 
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7to*a**P*9wdic 

Co»«(^lrtyoiirRorcfflMyfeiWs^dco*tfe, i, : .?. ' 

And as the taftome ofour Country*, 

In all her beft and Tomptuous ornarinems, « ’• 

Conuay her where her Anceftoi* lie tomb’d, 

Cdp: Let it be lo,come vvrfalltorrovrmfcttcs, t>," . i u •( 
Let vs together talk this bitwrfatc- h • '» r. . ! 

i I: v f 

1 b*rM*dfl>*tu»£tktCitMtnt. ( 

• . i • i.vr . 1 '' 

. 4 . cjii. jr .<' -;L p.u, 

Enter Mnftitne, 

3^«r: Put vp, put vp.this it a wofull cafe. Exit, 

/, I by my troth Miftrcffc is ir,ic had need be mended. 

■EntifSi/m mg m H, 'V. 


Ser Alack «M^Mflk«jpoa^BdiQftfday tat 

fomemerydurtipdi 1 vmv.-t: ,;n.j • i, » 

*. Afa,thisisn6eime^[4jy.--' : - ! ,,:> - 

5/r; Youwillnotth?n? • 

/» Nomartywfli^veiei : ii: •' 

Set: Then wih Igy kyo^4ntfM^%tdv • * 

i. Whatwillyoaghle^i^^ rT ' , - . «• • 

Ser: Thcfidler^rejisliltefcyc^iefclyou: ■ 
r. Ifyou re vs and fa vS;\vc will note you, • 

Sen 1 will pot rpmylion daggef , -and beate you *ith 
my wodden wit^Comeon Simon found Po^rfcpaTo fait, 
j Letsheate. • — • \ 

Ser: When griping grjefethtlnifitdodi V WUft dji • _'*■ 

And dkdehdldumps oigtiibAdeopKeflec' : l > 

Then mufique wkh her ISuerfoutKii- 
Why^^luer^oulld?Wt»Jrfil»^erfouhd ?, •. 

/. IthinkeoecaufemufickehatbaTv* , eetlbuni- 


Ser : Pr cucywhat fay you b£a the w rn t n iki n e? v 


t 
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vf Rmktmi bdto. . 

*. Ithinke becasde Mufidd^pSund ferfih*f. ’ -V 
Str: Prettie too t come; what ftyyon f 
3. I fay nothing * • ' " 

Str: Ithinke(o,llt(fieabefferyoUtfecaiifeyoiraretbe 
Singer, I faye Siluer found, becatfe fiicb Felfewct as yda 1 
bane fddomeOoUefbrfbObing, - FairWellTirtlcrs,Tjr^ 
>sell. r Bxirl- 

>• Farewell and be hangd: come let* goc. Extant, 


_• Enter Abmtt. 


Mom: If I may truft the flattering Eye of Sleepe, 
My Dreame prefagde fome good cuent to come. 

My bofome Lord fits chearfutl in his throne, 

And I am comforted with'pleafing drcames. 

Me thought I was this night alreadie dead: 

(Strange drcames that giue a dead man leane to thinke} 
And that my Ladie InUet came tome. 

And breathd fitch life with kifles in my lips, 

That I rcui ude and was an Emperour. 

Enter Beltbdfir htt mm beetttL 


Newts fiom Verenn. How now TMthefr,. 

How doth my Ladie * LcrnyFUtltr wefl f ’ . ^ 

How fares my Juliet t tbit I take agame t : •' 

If Ihe be wejl/tbeoaotbingicanbeffl. 

"Belt: Then nothing can(fedl,fb< r (he is well. 

Her bodie fleepesin CnpehMbmtntai^ 

And her immortall parts with Angels dwtHL 

I^rd^n mORr,‘ that am theMtflmger of fuch bad tidings*. 

Bern: Is it euenfo? thenl date my Starrcs* 

- I j Coe 
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ThftXcclUttfTrdgedu 

Coe get me ineke «nd pa^Q%hmpoiihaci(« 

1 will not fcy in A/mum id ntdnt. 

3s!t: Pardon me Sir, I wul not leaueyeu thus, 

Your looker are dangerous and fullof fearer 
I dare nor, nor I will no* leaue you yet# 

Rim: Dooaslbidd»ce,.get me incise andp^per* 
Andhyre thofe boric: ftay not Ilay. 

Exit 'Bdltbt/ir. 

\tfeU tuJul, I will lye withtheetonight, 

Lou fee Tor meane*. As I fbo remember 
Here dwells a Pothecarie whom oft I noted 
As I part by# wholeneedie (hopisftuflt 
With beggerty accounts of emptie boxes: 

And in the fame an haagr, 

Oldeendesof packthrea, yadcakesof Roles# 

A re thinly (Ire wed to make xp a fhow. 

Him as l noted,tbu*with my &fe l thoughts 
And if amanfnouldnecdspoyionnow, 

( W hofeprtTent faleia death in esMmtm*) 

Here he might buy it. This thought of mine 
Did butforerunnemy need rand here about he dwjfc 
Being Holiday the Beggcrs Ihopislhut, 

What ho Apotbccarie#comc fbrtbl fey. 

Enter tsfptbtam*. 

Af*\ Who calls, what would you itr? 

Rem: Heercs tweatieduckataa#. 

<jiue mea dram of Tome fech Spe e ding gecre# 

As will dilpatch the wearie takers life# 

As luddenfy as powder beum fierd 
From forth a Cannons mourn. 

j4}m Such drugs lliaue I muft of force coofefi^ 
Buryetthelawisdrtfhtothofethatfellthem# . * 

." " ' - v ’ Xmt 
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of Romeo aud lulietl 

Rom: Art thou fo bare and full of poocrde, 1 
And dooftthoufeareto violate the Law ? 

The Law bioc the fiend, northeLawcs fiend,. 

And therefore nave no conference of the law: 

Vpon thy.backe hangs ragged Miferie, 

Aod flaiued Famine d wellcch in thy checker. • 
jlpt: My pouettie but not my will confents, 

Rom: 1 pay thypoucrtie,bot not thy will. 
tsfpt : Hold take yon this, and put it in anie liquid tiling 
you will, and it will ferae had you the lines of twenty men. 

Rom : Hold, take this gold, worfe pey Ion to mens foulcs 
Thao this which thou hall giuen me. Goehye thee hence, 
Coe buy the doathes, and get theesinto flefh. 

Gome cordiall and not poyfon, goe with mee 

To Jnlittt Graue .-for there mufti We thcr. " Extant, 



Enter Frier It bn. 


John: What Frier Emrence, Brother, ho f 
• Lour: This fame fhoukl be the rovceof Frier I«lw; 
What newes from Afjntmn, what will Romeicomc ? 

lobn: Going to feckc a barefbote Brother our. 

One of our order to afTociatetnc^. 

Here in this Cittie editing thefidt. 

Whereas theinfedkmspcAilenccrctnaiiKlr 
And being by the Searcheta of the Towne 
Found and cuatninde, W* w w fc bo th (hutirp, 

Lom: WhobarcowkWats then to Rtmto t 
lobn: IhauethemfhU,aiidhete they arc. 
lot: Now by my boly Order, 

The letters were not nice, out of great weight* 

Gorget thee hence,and get raeprcfraUy 
► ” Ai\ 
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T be txceUent Trdgcdk 

Afpadeapdmattocke, \.r.<v' :r,. ’ 

It bn': Well I will prefently go fetch thee them. Exit* 
Laur: Now mull 1 to the Monument alone, l 

Lcalt that the Ladic fhould before I come • 

Bewakdefromfleepc. Iwillhye 
TofreehcrftomthatTombeot miferie. Exit. 


n: 



SxttrCmtti* PmsxxJbkPxpItitbjlxHtt 
tmd ftHttt XMtr» 

• » * • . - 

Txr: Puto«thetorch,a»dly«dieeallaM>jr <>; 
Vnderthij Ew-trec, keeping thine care clofe to the holk w 
ground. ' • , k c. 

And iftkw he ar t one tre a d within tbit Churchyard, 
Staigbtgiu^raenottce, - .\ l 

*Ety: I will my Lord. 


‘Fxrit ftrtVMi tk* Tmb tmk fUmtrt. 


Txrt Sweete Flower, with flower* Iftrew thy Bridal# 
bed* 

Sweete Tombs that in thy rircukedoftcontaine, 
Thcperfeft model! of ccernkiet ' 

Faire label that with Angell* doft remain*. 

Accept this latcft&notiFU my band*, ; 

That iiuing honour'd thee, indbdngdead 
With funeraU praifcad6o«dowe thy Totnbe.’ 

\ f i. f! •" v‘ A 

Enter Rtmm xxdVMihtprl wHhstlxti, 4 ' 

wwuri tf, *nd*tr*Wtfjrm, . '■■■■ ^ 

Purs 
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Pin The boy giUcs 

What curfcdfoote wanders thlVWds to ni{[ht}' , <'?''- ' v!T 
To ftay my obfequics atut trite Itotesrite*} -w>d r*'rf? • i. . I 
What with a torchjmufflc mefljb^itaft&ifog ov* ?»r c- ] 
Pom: Giucmcc this mattocfe^andth^wWtdiinftl* 
ton. * .j-irdi;: '"i'-iihrtis^tL'nA 
Antf¥altethefc iettets/early infhctnoftiingy *AV? :u '1 
Sec thou dcliuer them to my Lord and Father* 

So get thee gone and trdttfelriOe^io more. 

Why Idelcend into this bed of death. 

Ispartfytobeholdmyta^ittfiide*dvd’ r, . TO • »' 

putchieflyto taltefrotiilK!Wfcad'flngef,l>n z’dA : 1 
A precious ring which I (inift We' "*'■ v. i - •'.- J .;,r.O- 

In dearc imployment.'btBtiifthouwiltftayi' ' JI 
Further to prie Jn whitT{VftdertalW* •’ \I\. 

Byheauen Ikt#aretheefoynfc by toytw,r to- v r. i -7 

Andftrevscthjrshungry^hi#dw|rdwlthth(jWitBSan-'( ;.CI 
The time and my ihfeflWttre fatlaigeydhUle,^ Vi i; r. a V*V 
Bah: W’elljll^fee^ofte^otidnotWdublejiottl * 

Rom: So flialt thou winmyfauou^nlccthou this, I 
Commend me to trwi^atherjfarwellwbddfcUdw. io t 
Balt: Yet fcfrtfwhtVWiUI-tk#pdtcftehuhdscr, Ijc.G 
(i.vv.d. !os,:'' •{' rrn^xri , o t • H 

•' ::3% -irerdd ' 

J r.'T ! i * 1 , »•; •• 

Raw; Tty>u detertabkfflaW,VWdttwoWtbofdoatlt T - / > 

Gorde with t fi t l ^cafrch nffoHMIdT(he catth. ' * J ” ;.< ! ’ 

1 hus I enforce thy ioltaniUw4sf6^Wv : <* - .<:i a. ;-.I-■ 1 

Tar: This is that b*Wthf|MN V <' ^ { 

That murderd mykfcf*»dol^,i\oltt*fipchcnd him* -t. i 
S top thy vnhallowed toy le rile Ahkntirfbk-' / <, ' :*<’ 

Can vengeance be^ftfcSfifi&qrlhea dedtb? 
IdocattachthdHMfelldnhWrtSy: d. ict 

The Law c o ^ lrf(^dlfce}tteth^^tfco»>bnd|^>f/ (>-■* T 
Raw: ImuftindtM^iM^Adftitikiae§fa4thcii:>»H 
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Tbe excellent TrAgcdic 

HtapC not ahothcc fame vpon my head 
By (heding of t|ty bloud ,1 doe protc It 
I loue thee better then I lout my felfe : 

For 1 come hythjer artndc againft tny fclfej 
’ Puri Jdoedcrtethy cortiurations j 
And doe attach thee as a fellon heere, 

Rom: Whatdoftthoutemptmc,thenhaueactheeboy. 4 

Tbtjfybt* 

t 

“Stj: O Lord they fight, I will gpe call the watch. 

Pm: Ah I am flf ine^f thou be mercifull 
Open the tombe, lay me with lulut. 

Rmk YtaithI will.kt me perufe this face, 

Mercmiiti kinfman,noble County f 

What fa;d rry man,when my betoffed foulc •'l 

Did not legardbiimaawepaft along. \ 

Did he not fay Parti fhould haue maried 

Julutf eytbcrbe faid fo,or Idrearodit f<s 

But I will fatisfie thy laft requeft, 

For thou haft priid thy loue aboue thy life. 

Death lyedtoucheiiejDyadeadnwn interd. 

Ho w oft haue many at the houre of death 
Beene blithand plca&na? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death But how may I 
Call this a lightning. Ah dearela/Krt, 

How well thy beauty dotbbecome this graue? , 

Olbelecue thatrniubftancialldeath. 

Is amorous, and doth court my toue. 

Therefore will I,Oheett,0 euer heere, • . -di* 

Set vp my eueilafting reft 
With wormes»that arethy chamber tnaydi.. 

Come defperatdPiloc now at once runne oo ^ 

The dafhihg rockes d*y fea-ficke weary barge*- 
Heersto ihyfone. O true Apothecary*,- 
Thy dmfiiweftfift; 
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of&rnio andldiet. 



Enter Frjtr With 4 Lekthtmt. 


How oft to night haue thefe my teed feeee 
Stumbled at grauesasTdid pafie along. 

Whole thctei 

Mm, A fiend and one that IcnowesyouwcK. 
Fr. Who is it that contorts (b late the dead, 
What light is yon? ifl be not deceiued, 

Me thinaes it bumes mCeftU monument/ 

Mm It doth fo holy Sir, and the te is one 
That loues you dearely. 

Fr. Who is it? 

Mar, Remf*. 

Fr: How lone haih be beene there? 

Mm: Full halfe an houte and mote. 

Fr: Goe withmethethcr. 

Mm: Idarenotfir, beknowcsnotlambeere: 
On painc ofdcath he charade metobeync. 

And not for to diftutbe him in bis ente^Aze. 

Fr; Then rmtft I goe: mymlndcpreligptbiM. 


Fryer fittpt miUwkft net be bleed mi Xiredf***, 

What bloud is this that ftaines the entrance 
Of this marble ftony m on um e nt ? -1 

WhatmeanesthelematfterlcsandgOOtyweapoM! : 

Ah me I doubt,whdfeheerefwhat dead? 

Who and Peru too? whatvtduckkhotire 
Isaccdlamolbfbulcafanc?' ■ \ 

itlktri/et* 

The Lady flurre* ; * ’•*' * •. l! 

Ki Ws 
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All comfortable Fry.*r, 

nftkKnnjKMibwwcIf where I tlroukl be, . * 

* And what we tb3lir of:'but yet I cannot Ice . 

* Him for wliofe lake I viutertooke this hazn*i • 

Fr: Ladyconcroorttunciiclooic 1101ftathliiu* 
Wc Hull be talce»t,/*.rV. Hfe isflaioe, -»u \ 

And R»meo dead:and ifvvc hcerebc tane 

Weflial!bctho»*gl*t©i>f«*>«f:fk*l*>- in .voV 

1 will prouide for you iftfiJiiifttilpfc Mjuaery. i-' ,-v • 

In/: Ah leaue mc.leaue me,I will n»: fro.nh^nce. 

Fr: Ihuarc fi>nenoif<i > Id*»o<i0»4\?y» c ^ 1 .^»? 0 nc * 
I#': Gqegdtlie«gOar» . >:o. * • 'A 

Whats haerc ac»ptloldfcid)iH)||omrs han^i /; 
Ah chide tlrirtkitH>flndkWtf» &&&?&** I 

* j :iz;yl: i r . ij" l * i. *.> 1 1 t 

EfittrVMtcbh,' jh^juo' i • ■{ % 

Wdtchi This way, this way. • t * iv- y , { 

1*1: I, aoife}then muft Ibcrefolut^*.. t 
OhappydaggcrcNMihtkAMSftfefi^tcl ,*/oH ! 

Reftin my bofo ngjlhus Uomo,*#.? 9irrf Hid ''. 

Sb,ft4tibcrM‘* ,d f 4 ‘ J “*~ * 



msournclao’ //on J o 




Cap: ComrlooJ»«a^ut,vvhat weapons haucwelijKO 
See frends where luliet tsvo daks b^ned, . . 

New Heeding ^id*4/carchandi'ee who’s ncarc. 
Attach and bring,tlicm to vs prcfcntly. 

£*/«•«»» with tbt 'Vrytr. 

i. Captainc heers a Fryer with toolcs ab outhim, . 

Rttexoopc a tombe. 

Carp: A great fulpitiotykeep him faftj.... ,:■« 

: V 
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opRpmco and lulict. 

ifmtetm/lFHjrRmrtttJWM' 
r. HeereS'&MrwMiUfe > nr .i . . - 

Cdft: Kccpfbimtobe exaraindc* 

i * . : v ■ * 

E»tfT c PrwctXVitk othtrt.' 

Prin: Whiat.carly mifchicfc calls v> vp Co Coo ne. 

Caft: O nobl^PffOCC, fee here . 

Where Ju/itt thMb^ly^inwowbdtWodayCs, 
Warrocand frefh C>IcHding,75#ii»ftf-aod C ountie Turit * 

Likewife newly flaine, * 

Prin: Scacchfecke about to find: the murderer*# 

Enter eidt CnpoLtuiUbit Wife. . 
fat: Whar rumor’s this that isfo early vp ? 

, Moth : 7 he peppje in the ftfcet« crie 
And fame on/;»&«*;as,if they alo%e 
Had been the caufeof fuch atnutinic. 

Ctpo: $eeWife,tb*.dagger hw^mitfouke: 

For (loe) the backe ^cmptieof yong Mtuntffffe, 
AndwislKeathcdinoqrpiHyj))ter?bfeaft.- 

Enter olfr M/nt^uf^- 

Prin: Conte M*¥*H&I1> far tbou «t «nrly vp. 

To fee thy Souirt W W c«4y. downc. 

Mount: Dread Sou«*igi*, J»y Wife is dead to night. 
And yong'Benmo/to M(dq(£ 4 dcd.to 0 : 

What further mifchicfc can there yet be found ) 

Print Fiillcoiyiei»ndfce,_thcn(jpeake. > 

Mount: D thou vpyught, what manners is in thl* ■ 

T-oprcflc before thy F>tbcr|o ag^>ue. 

Trie .* C/yne fe ale your moutpes of outrage for a while. 
And let vs iecktto ^u<fctj\c Author# °ut i 
Of fuch ahainous and fold feene nufchaunce. 

Bring forth the parties irv fufpition, 

Fr: Iamthegrcateftabletodoolcaft. 

Moil wotthie Ptincc.hctfC me but (peake tbe truth. 

Kj And 
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l be. excellent irdgedie 

And He infbrnie you how thefe things fell out* 

Ju'm here flaine was married to that £mw», . „ 

Without her Fathers or her Mothers grant; 

TheNurfewaspriuic to the marriage. 

The balctull day of tlus rnhappie marriage. 

Was Ty^r/doomeiday: for which Rsmra 
Was banifhcd from hence to Mmtu*. • 

I ic gone, her Father fought by fbukconftraint 
*To manic her to Peris : But her Soule 
TLoatJiing a iecondContra#) did refuie 
To giuc conlent j and theictore did flie etge me 
F i ther to finde a meaner (he might auoyd 
VVhat fo her Fatherfought to force her too: 

Or els all defperately (he threatned 
Eucn in my prefence todifparch her felfe. 

Then did I giue her, (tutord by mine arte) 

A potion that (hould make her leetne as dead r 
And told her that I would with all poll fpecd 
Send hence to MtwtsufoxhttBjmue, 

Thdt he might come and take her from theToombe, : •’* 

But he that had my Lettenj^Frier Jtkti) 

Seeking a Brother to aflociate him, 

VVheieas the ficke infc#ion remaind. 

Was Hayed bv the Searchers of the TownCf 
But Romeo rnderrianding byhisman. 

That luhtt was deceafde,reramdeia poll 
Vnto Verm « for to lee his loue. 

VVhat alter happened touching Pmii death. 

Or Rome#/is to me vnknowne atalL 
But when I came totake the Lady hence, 

1 found them dead, and (he awakt from deep: 

Whom fainc I wcaiMhaue taken from thetambe. 

VVhich (he refufed fttingR mw de a d, 

Aoone I heard the watch and then I fled, | 

What afterhappened I am ignorant of* 

And iftn this ought luuemilcaried. 
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of Rorr.eD andltdict. * *. 

Byme, nr by my mean? s let my old life 
.fee fairiili: J foRM-houre before his time. 

To the moft llrickdl rigor of the Lsw.- 

Pry. VVcftillhauc knownetheeforahnlyman,, 
WberesRMwrM man,what can he fay in this/ 

'Btlih x I brought my matfler word diat fhcc was dead. 
And then he poafled ilraight ftom 4 , v 

Vnto this Toombe. Thefe Letters he deliuered mo, # 

Charging me early giuc them to his Father, ’ , 

c Pnn: Lets fee the Letters, I will read them oiftr. 
Where it the Counties Boy that calld the Watch / 

Btj: Ibrought my Milter vnto Jnhttj graue. 

But one approaching, ilraight I calld my Mailer. 

At lail they fought, I ran to call the Watch. 

And this is all that I can fay or know. 

‘Prm: Thefc letters doe make good the Fryers wordcs. 
Come Caftltt, and come olde Mtmnttgt'Ht. 

Where are theft enemies? ice what hate hath done. 

Cup: Come brother Momuttmt giuc me thy hand. 
There is my daughters dowry: tor now no more 
Gao I beftowe on hetyhats all Uuue. 

Ait**: Butlwilleiue them more,I will ere& 

Her dame of pure eolae: 

That while fftramby that name itlmowQe. 

There fhallbo ilatue ofluch price be fer. 

As that ofR«m*»r loued I abet, • 

(*p: AsrichfhallRwwcrbyhisLadylie, 

Poore Sacrifices to our Eomitie. 

Prm : A cloomie peace this day doth with it bring. 
Come,lctTs hence, 

To haue more talke of theft fad things* 

Some fhall be pardoned andfomc puniihed: 

For nerc was heard a Stone of more woe, 

‘Ihaathiiof /ntoandhcrlUM* 

Z!?irs T 
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